i'X 


>  —4  ^ 


.f 


,V=r 


.< 


H' 


^r  ,i 


v.-^ 


■vi^i 


~A. 


m 


t^i 


^i-t-^ 


Vi 


J^ 


■-f)'-    .'  ^ 


-s^/^-A. 


a  I  B  RARY 

OF   THE 

UN  IVERSITY 

or    ILLINOIS 


Digitized  by  tli6  Internet  Arciiive 

in  2010  with  funding  from 

University  of  Illinois  Urbana-Champaign 


http://www.archive.org/details/picturefromlifeo02whit 


A 

PICTURE   FROM  LIFE: 

oi, 

THE  HISTORY 
or 

EMMA  TANKERVILLE 

AND 

SIR    HENRY   MORETON". 


^WID  DECKAT,  QJUl*  NOr*  J     Q^UO  VIRTUS,  quo  FEXAT  E»RO«. 


BY  HENRY  WHITFIELD,   M.A. 


JN   TWO  VOLUMES. 

VOL.  n. 


LO  NDO  N: 
PRINTED     FOR      S.    HIGHLEY, 

(successor  to  the  late  MR.  JOHN  MUERAY,) 
NO.  24,   FLEIT-STKEET. 


T.  Bcnsiey,  Printer,  Bok<Jourt,  Flee:  Strtet* 


CONTENTS. 

VOL.    If. 

CHAPTER  XII. 

A  nets:  lover,  — A  modejl  dedaratlGn  of 
love. — T.bs  introdu5fion  of  Dr,  Ana^ 
feft.         -         -  -  -         -        1 

CHAPTER  Xin. 

An  unfortunate  accident y  by  zvh:cb  a  het 
of  m^Q'f'tance  is  decided  at  the  races 
at  Newmarket. — -Variou:;  charaufers 
defcrilcd  there y  by  an  old  friend  zvltb 
a  7iew  face,         -         -  -  -  '  JO 

CHAPTER  XIV. 

Human  calamity  defcribedby  the  Poet. — 
A  chara^er  zvhich  :  tight  to  be  made 
infamous.^^A  bill  of  fare  exemplifies 


VI  CONTENTS. 

the  oldp7'overhy   *'  PFhat  is  fauce  to 
thegoojeisjaucetothegand&r       •     6o 

CHAPTER  XV. 

Sir  Henry  Moreton  is  Jo  unfajhionahle 
as  to  dare  to  moralize,-^— 'Temptation 
is  dangerous  when  a  lovely  female 
prepares  her  Jnares, — j4n  efcape*-^^ 
Fatal  conjequences  ofpajfton,  -     79 

CHAPTER  XVI. 

Further  adventures  of  fir  Henry  More- 
ion  in  Germany. — True  courage  is  the 
effort  of  a  virtuous  mind,  and  is  more 
amiable  when  untainted  by  ferocity. — 
Dark  and  intricate  Jeeds,         -'        -  ii4 

CHAPTER  XVIL 

J  dinner  party, — J  colle5for  of  Jhells^ 
and  admirer  of  petrifaSiions  and  hut- 


CONTENTS.  Vfi 

t erflie 5, --^ A  profitable  patient  to  phy- 
ficians, — A  money-lendery  who  battens 

on  the  fruits  of  his  iniquity, — A  hoax\ 
from  the  honourable  Mr,  Pellet.        -  137 

CHAPTER  XVIII. 

Su/picicn  is  the  forerunner  of  misfortune. 
— Our  fair  heroine  isfurprifed  in  the 
foreji  near  Vienna.  -  -         167 


CHAPTER  XIX. 

^^/>  Henry  Moreton^s  providential  hut 
dreadful  meeting  with  the  objeSf  of 
his  affeSlions,  — "The  fiory  of  Alphonfo    175 

CHAPTER  XX. 

Continuation  of  perilous  adventures 
.among  the  banditti, — Sir  Henry  More- 
ton  s  bravery^  and  fortunate  efcape 
with  the  fair  Emma  f anker  ville.         188 


Vlll  CONTENTS 

CHAPTER  XXI. 

Declaration  of  love.  -  -        '  ^9Z 

CHAPTER  XXII. 

Sir  Henry  Moreton  hears  from  Daiincy. 
— By  the  fame  mail  Mrs.  Maitland 
and  Mifs  Tankerville  receive  letters 
from  Dr.  Anapejl^  the  honourable 
Mr.  Pellet,  and  Mr,  Lefter.  -  1 98 

CHAPTER  XXIII. 

ne  nuptials  of  a  conjlant  couple,    and 
by  the  conjent  of  a  virtuous  guardian,     213 

CHAPTER  XXIV. 

Safe  arrival  in  England^  and  con^ 
elujion.         -         -       -r         -         -  219 


PICTURE  FROM  LIFE. 


CHAPTER  XII. 


A    NEW    LOVER.— A    MODEST    DECLARA- 
TION OF  LOVE.- THE   INTRODUCTION 

OF    DR.  ANAPEST. 

X  HE  honourable  Mr.  Pellet,  who  enter- 
tained a  real  afFcdion  for  his  coufin,  deter- 
mined to  pay  her  a  vifit,  and  declare  his 
intentions  of  offering  herhis  hand  and  for- 
tune. He  concluded  this  as  a  matter  al* 
ready  granted,  and  that  he  had  but  to  m.akc 
known  his  fuit;  2nd  he  was  confident  that 
his  coufin,  beautiful  as  iht  v/as,  could  not 
withfland  his  charm?. 

As  he  furveyed  himfelf  in  a  glafs  the 
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going  to  the  glafs  and  furveying  himfdf  at- 
tentively, afterwards  bowing  fuperciliouQy 
and  with  great  afFe6lation  to  his  coufin, 
"  why,  in  one  word,  I  wifh  to  marry  you; 
to  make  you  my  wife ;  and,  upon  my  foul, 
I  flatter  you  in  my  choice.  You  are,  Emma, 
the  only  girl  for  whofe  fake  I  would  fubmit 
to  fixing  myfelf  in  the  noofe  of  wedlock  ; 
but  you  can  as  fure  prove  deuce-ace  are  nat 
crabs,  as  make  the  odious  idea  tolerable.'* 

"  My  good  coufin,  there  are  two  or  three 
cogent  objedions  to  the  plan.  In  the  firft 
place,  you  muft  win  my  confent;  which 
were  I  difpofed  to  grant,  could  you  promife 
me  faithfully  and  confcientioufly  that  you 
would  not  prefer  your  horfes  and  dogs  to 
the  care  of  your  wife.  Would  not  the  in- 
comparable Somers-town,  the  beautiful 
Flora,  your  favourite  Dido,  take  up  a  great 
great  deal  of  your  time  ?  and  what  would 
your  poor  wife  do  ?  For  my  part,  I  take  no 
pleafure  in  leaping  a  five-barred  gate ;  and 
ilhould  feel,  I  fear,  little  intereft  in  liftening 


to  your  accounts  of  how  many  fiiots  at 
partridges  you  have  had,  and  in  what  field 
you  put  up  a  hare;  or,  in  the  fifliing  feafon, 
how  many  rare  and  nnoft  excellent  bites  you 
had.  Such  recitations,  good  coufin  Pellet, 
give  me  not  that  exquifice  pleafure  which 
you  may  imagine  and  may  flatter  yourfeif 
they  ought  to  produce.  As  for  guns,  I  hate 
them  ;  dog-whips  are  my  averfion,  and 
powder-horns  I  abhor ;  nor  can  I  endure  the 
conftant  fight  of  fhooting  jackets,  hunting 
coats,  fpurs,  and  riding  caps;  befides,  John, 
you  muft  exped;  to  find  me  frequently  oc- 
cupied in  reading  the  unrivalled  Shakfpeare, 
the  defcriptive  Thomfon,  the  plaintive 
Goldfmith,  the  dida6i:ic  and  cridcal  Pope, 
the  m.oral  Fordyce,  the  ingenious  Ilum.c, 
the  intelligent  Rapin,  the  pathetic  Beat- 
tie,  the  refined  Hay  ley,  the  comic  Sheri- 
dan, the  laughter-moving  Reynolds  and 
Morton,  the  defcriptive  and  chade  au- 
thoiefs  of  Cecilia  and  Evelina,  the  imii- 
tator  of  nature  and  the  panegyrifl:  of  female 


female  beauty,  Fielding,  the  entertaining 
but  fatirical  Smollet,  the  copious  Dodor 
Moore  i  or,  poflibly,  I  may  frighten  you  with 
reciting  feledlions  from  the  majeftic  Milton, 
the  virtuous  Parnel,  the  fublime  Cowley, 
the  elegant  Gray,  or  fome  of  the  prize 
poems  of  Cambridge. 

"  In  place  of  a  fox's  brufh,  I  fhould 
choofe  to  have  fufpended  the  works  of  the 
graceful  Raphael,  the  exprefTive  Rubens, 
the  pure  Gainfborough,  the  portraits  of 
Reynolds,  or  the  exprcfiiveand  comic  paint- 
ings of  Smirk." 

Here  the  honourable  Mr.  Pellet  ran 
through  a  favourite  whiflle :  that  finifhed, 
he  exclaimed,  '^  A  d — -d  wrong  fcent  1  find 
I  am  en." 

*'  And  another  infuperable  obje6lion  is,'* 
faid  his  fair  coufin,  after  fhe  had  indulged 
herfelf  with  a  laugh  at  his  lengthened  coun- 
tenance, on  which  aftonifhment  and  difap- 
pointment  were  pourtrayed :  "  How  do  you 
know  that  I  have  not  previoufly  engaged 
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myfelf  to  enter  into  a  ftate  of  matrimony 
with  a  more  fortunate  lover  ?  though  I  mud 
confcfs,  he  is  one  who  does  not  JIjow  half 
the  dafhing  features  of  life  that  you  do;  and 
as  for  his  excellencies,!  have  had  the  greateft; 
difficulty  to  difcover  them ;  for,  excepting 
one  particular  inftance,  he  has,  dear  John, 
kept  all  his  good  adlions  concealed  from 
me;  nor  Ihould  I  have  known  his  virtues, 
but  from  the  panegyric  pafTed  on  him, 
during  his  abfence,  by  his  bofom  f  lend. 
My  fuitor  is  a  man,  without  drawing  any 
invidious  comparifon,  of  the  ftrifteft  virtue, 
and  pofTeffingthatbafisofall  moral  excellence, 
prudential  condu6t,  and  regular  economy." 
''  Oh,  I  know,"  faid  Pellet;  "  I  am  not  fo 
blind  either,  though  I  cannot  fee  into  a  mill- 
flone ;  yet,  as  Hodge  fays, 

*  I  am  not  fuch  a  foci,  tho'  I  fays  it  myfelf. 
But  I  knows  a  fneep's  head  from  a  carrot.* 

<'  I  hav'n't  driven  four  in  hand  for  no- 
thing ;  kept  a  curricle  with  dafiiing  lamps 
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at  Cambridge;  thrown  in  fix  mains  running 
at  Brooks's ;  attended  all  the  meetings  at 
Newmarket,  fleeced  the  knowing  ones, 
made  a  handicap,  fixed  a  match,  or  won  a 
fjv'eepftakes ;  drank  four  bottles  of  bur- 
gundy, two  of  old  hock,  and  three  of  claret, 
at  a  fitting.  No,  no,  Mifs  Emmy,  I  may 
be  a  d — d  bad  one,  I  agree ;  but  I  am  no 
fool,  either.  In  a  word,  coufin  Emmy,  the 
match  is  not  a  o-ood  one,  the  bite  won^tr 
take  v  I  ftiail  be  diihed  if  I  attempt  to  (land 
'  the  hazard  of  the  die,'  as  Shakfpeare  has 
it,  and  fo  Til  be  off.  And  now,  as  our  old 
poacher  has  it  again,  *  a  little  more  than 
kin,  and  lefs  than  kind,'  what  fay  you,  my 
beautiful  Olivia,  to  going  to  Newmarket 
races  to-morrow  at  nine  o'clock  a.  m,  pre- 
cifely,  by  my  gold  ilop-watch  ?  If  fo,  fay 
the  word,  pack  up  your  clothes,  fweet  Oli- 
via; and,  inftead  of  the  Comedy  of  Errors, 
I  mean  a  trip  to  Gretna  Green,  for  the  pur- 
pofe  of  facrificing  on  the  altar  of  Venus, 
where  old  Cyclops^  a  prieft  borrowed  from 
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her  hiifDand's  workfhop,  forges  plagued 
hard  chains, — we  roll  over  the  Beacon,  pafs 
through  the  Devil's  Ditch,  and  arrive  at  a 
place  where  Hermes,  the  god  of  thieves,  is 
duly  and  mod  pundilioufly  worfliipped. 
Believe  me,  fweet  little  witch,  you  will  fee 
plenty  of  pigeons  there ;  and  I  beg  you 
will  take  notice  that  I  have  not  forgot  my 
clafTics.  While  leven's  the  main  I  ihall 
always  recollect  Horace.  To  refume  the 
fubjedl,  there  will  be  excellent  fport,  I  do 
aflure  you;  I  have  myfelf  three  matches.'* 

*'  It  is  rather  fudden,  coz  3  but  fince  you 
have  gDodnaturedly  pleafed  me,  I  will  en- 
deavour to  accord  with  your  wiflies,  and  I 
will  go  to  the  races." 

''That's  a  good  girl,"  rejoined  Pellet  3 
'*  and  may  Laura  never  win  me  a  race,  may 
Mary  be  didanced,  and  Louifa  bolt,  and 
may  I  throw  crabs  a  whole  evening,  if  I 
ever  mention  love  to  you  again;  though — " 
hitting  meanwhile  his  boot-tops,  which 
could  fcarcely  deferve  the  name,  as  they 
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covered  nearly  the  whole  calf  of  his  leg,  he 
vauntingly  boafted — ''  you  might  have  fared 
worfe^  let  me  tell  you ;  but  you  are  a  good 
girl,  and  fo  adieu  for  the  prefent.  Does 
old  madam  Stately  go  with  us  ?  I  take  it 
fhe  will,  without  a  divifion  or  a  proteil 
on  her  part,  unlefs  the  important  news  that 
arrived  in  London  by  the  lad  night's  mail 
fnculd  detain  her.  Weil,  adieu,  Emmy. 
Plague  take  this  Comedy  of  Errors.  Good 
luck  to  you,  girl ;  though  you  Ihould  not 
have  a  frince  of  men  for  your  hu/band, 
you  may  have  Sebaflian,  my  lovely  Emma. 
May  you  never  meet  a  worfe  often  Yet, 
to  fpeak  truth,  you  are  a  jewel ;  no  compli- 
nient;  a  lurch  is  a  lurch,  call  it  as  you  like; 
an^  a  love-game,  Emmy,  is  a  bad  game  I 
find.  Let  fir  Henry  Moreton,  who  muft 
know  his  cue  by  this  time,  play  it  in  my 
ftead,  touch  the  Spanifh  pocket  himfelf, 
and  make  you  happy^  and,  fince  you  cannot 
fhine  a  jewel  in  my  diadem,  charming  mif- 
trefs>  you  may  dine  with  your  beloved  at 
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the  Horns*  You  iinderftand  me,  Come^ 
don't  be  angry;  I  owe  you  a  turn  for  that 
confounded  long  catalogue  of  authors, 
whofe  names  and  qualities  you  gave  me;  as 
racers,  capital  hunters,  and  draft  and  Hiddle 
horfes  have  their  different  points  and  excel- 
lencies eloquently  defcribed  when  they  arc 
put  up  to  the  hammer  at  Tatterfal's  or 
Aidridge's.    Adieu,  my  lovely  coufm/' 

Mrs.  Maitland  came  into  the  room  foon 
after  Pellet  was  gone,  and  Emma  was  read- 
ing to  her  fome  pafTages  from  the  author 
ihe  had  taken  up  to  perufe,  when  doclor 
Anapefl:  prefented  himfelf  to  the  ladies. 

Do6lor  Anapefl;  had  been  educated  at 
Oxford,  and  was  formerly  the  preceptor  of 
the  honourable  Mr.  Pellet.  One  peculiarity 
he  had,  which  I  cannot  fo'f  bear  mentioning^ 
an  averfion  to  all  Cambridge  graduates. 
Bred  up  at  a  public  fchool,  doclor  Anapeft 
had  diftinguiflied  himfelf  for  his  knowledge 
in  clafTics  at  a  very  early  age.  He  could 
trace  a  verb  through  all  the  fimples,  com*' 
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pounds,  primitives,  conjugations,  dialedls, 
paradigms,  tenfcs,  and  moods.  It  was  on 
account  of  his  wonderful  fagacity  and  pro- 
found fkill  in  etym.ology,  that  he  had  ac- 
quired from  his  comrades  the  diilinguiihed 
namiC  of  Walking  Lexicon. 

Quotations  from  the  old  bard  of  Chios, 
the  fly  rogue  Horace,  his  modefl:  friend 
Virgil,  that  (huffler  Ovid,  flowed  as  fail 
from  his  mouth  as  he  could  fpeak  the 
iTTza,  Trlepoiiloi,  irrevocahiUa  verba^  or  figns  of 
our  ideas.  His  learned  and  complex  dif- 
courfe  refembled  the  inceflant  noife  of  the 
bird  of  ill  omen,  and  he  carried  an  Elzevir 
clafTic  in  his  coat  pocket,  as  it  is  the  cuflom 
with  other  men  to  carry  almanacks.  The 
prefent  race  of  mortals  was,  in  his  dogmatic 
opinion,  frogeniev-vitiofiory  and  his  circum- 
locution of  language  was  perambulatory  to 
faftidioufnefs.  In  the  company  of  females, 
noblemen,  or  merchants,  his  colloquies  were 
indifferent.  He  vented  his  bile  on  thofe 
-who  were  hardy  enough  to  difpute  with 


him  in  extemporaneous  failles  of  a  cladical 
imagination  ;  and  to  indulge  in  reciprocation 
of  reproaches  and  clamorous  altercation, 
feemed  to  him  a  fource  of  pleafure.  Yet 
he  was  blamable  that  he  fuppofed  his 
knowledge  to  be  congealed  by  the  frigorific 
power  of  timidity,  and  never  publifhed  any 
elaborate  compofition.  However,  he,  by 
this  filence,  efcaped  the  cenfure  of  the 
unfparing  critic,  as  he  avoided  '  the  frigid 
villany  of  ftudious  lewdnefs,'  '  the  calm 
malignity  of  laboured  impiety." 

His  Ihoemaker  and  taylor  fpoke  of  him 
as  a  man  of  vaft  laming^  and  a  great 
fcholard,  take  their  words  for  it.  Notwith- 
ftanding  his  dread  of  publifhing  the  effects 
of  midnight  (ludy,  he  would  frequently 
fpeak  abruptly  of  himfelf  in  faithful  imita* 
tion  of  the  authors  of  note  among  the  an- 
cients. He  indeed  knew  more  of  the  Tro- 
lan  or  the  Peloponnefian  war,  the  war  be- 
tween Mithridates  and  the  Romans,  than 
the  battles  gf  Marlborough,  the  Ameri- 
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can  war,  or  the  prefent  contefl  in  which  we 
are  engaged.  Of  the  fituation  of  the  Helef- 
pont  and  the  Peloponnefus,  the  do£lor  was 
well  informed ;  he  could  place  his  finger  on 
the  ifthmus  of  Corinth  i  but  he  was  totally 
ignorant  of  the  latitude  and  longitude  of 
Quebec,  Louifiana,  Martinique,  Guada- 
loupe,  St.  Lucie,  Denmark,  and  Sweden, 
Was  a  ftranger  to  the  nature,  clim-ate,  and 
inhabitants  of  the  North,  and  thole  countries 
■which  are  not  mentioned  by  the  writers  of 
the  Auguflan  age,  or  not  defcribed  by  Pom- 
ponius  Mela.  Cellarius  was  the  only  mo- 
dern geographer  he  had  carelefsly  confulted. 
No  Grecian  was  better  acquainted  with  the 
merits  of  the  Athenian  admirals,  Conon 
and  Themiilocles ;  no  man  could  difcourfe 
more  elaborately  on  the  indufl-ry  of  the 
merchants  of  Phoenicia,  or  the  trade  of 
Carthage  j  nor  did  any  Roman  underlland 
their  civil  law  better  than  the  learned  doc- 
tor Anapefts  yet  of  the  merits  of  aNelfon, 
Duncan,  or  lord  Vincent,  he  was   totally 
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ignorant.  Did  a  ftranger  alk  hinn  his  opi- 
nion of  certain  important  ads  of  parliament, 
particular  trade,  the  Eaft  India,  flave,  or 
Turkey  trade,  he  was  told  that  the  Roman 
fhips  were  conftrudted  with  benches  for 
oars  J  that  power  over  flaves  was  allowed 
by  the  Roman  law ;  and  that  he  was  net 
acquainted  with  fuch  a  place  as  Turkey. 
Of  the  feci  of  Ariiiippus,  dodlor  Anapeft 
had  learned  to  eat  at  the  tables  of  the  great, 
where  he  delivered,  from  an  ore  rotundo, 
flreams  of  eloquence,  which  he  had  pump- 
ed up  from  their  genuine  fprings.  Chorufies 
from  Sophocles,  Euripides,  and  i^fchylus ; 
but  his  refources  were  unfurnifhed  with  any 
pafTage  from  any  modern  play.  To  fpeak 
the  truth,  which  no  confideration  fliali  in- 
duce me  to  violate,  he  knew  not  that  Ot- 
way  or  Sheridan  had  written  plays.  Ke  had, 
indeed,  from  curiofity,perufed,  accompanied 
with  a  Horace  and  Cicero,  the  plays  of 
Cataline  and  Sejanus,  by  honeft  Ben  Jon- 
fon.     But  the  criticifms  of  modern  plays^ 
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he  received  v;Ich  a  true  fardonic  grin,  as  if 
men  of  this  degenerate  age  could  write. 

Waddling,  unwieldy,enormoiis  in  his  gait, 
dodlor  Anapeft  entered  the  room.  Having 
been  tutor  to  Emma's  coufin  in  his  child- 
hood, he  was  immediately  known,  by  Mrs. 
Maitland  and  her  niece. 

^'  How  do  you  do,  dodor  ?*'  faid  the 
former  lady. 

"  Suaviter  ut  nunc  eft,  domina,  atque 
omnia  quas  vis." 

"  Cannot  you  contrive,  good  dodor,  to 
tranilate  the  Latin  in  which  you  are  fuch 
an  adept,  for  the  benefit  of  unlearned  fe- 
males," anfwered  Emma,  with  an  arch  fmile 
on  her  countenance. 

"  Yes,fafcinating  nymph,  beauteous  rofe- 
bud,  I  wili  explain  to  you  the  Engliih  in- 
definently,  bravely  as  times  are,  and  all 
things  CO  fentaneous  to  your  vohtion." 

"  Say  rather  entirely  at  your  fervice,  that 
is,  with  your  approbation,  do(51:or,"  rejoined 
Mrs.  Maidand. 
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The  doctor  obfequioufly  inclined  his 
bodyj  but,  in  the  aft  of  conducing  his  cor- 
poreal inclination,  the  foretop  of  his  wig, 
which  had  been  fldlfiilly  raifed  by  a  frifeur, 
fhook  out  abundantly  pulverifed  fragrance, 
and  his  feet  tripped,  being  impeded  in  the 
carpet,  and  letting  his  flick  fall,  which  he 
had  bought  at  a  great  price  of  an  artful 
merchant,  who  had  told  hiin  that  it  came 
from  the  grove  of  Ilyfllis,  he,  in  endeavour- 
ing to  prevent  its  being  damaged,  meafured 
the  ground  with ^-his^- length,  falling  prof- 
trate  at  the  feet  of  the  blufhi  ng  Emma. 

Me  mijerum  di^lunis  erat — when  a  French 
lap-dog  laid  hold  of  his  coat,  and  Anapefl:, 
afraid  of  his  garment  being  damaged,  was 
obliged  to  oppofe  his  adverfary.  His  coun- 
tenance was  overfpread  with  a  deeper  faf- 
fron  ;  again  did  his  hat  fall  on  the  ground  ; 
and  it  was  with  diHiculty  he  could  ftammer 
out  any  apology. 

"  Madam,  Mifs  Tankerville,  forgive  mci 
;icquit  the  unhappy  Anapeft  of  intentionally 


ofFending  you  ;  you,  who  have  from  Venus, 
the  goddefs  of  beauty,  the 

*'  KBo-lo'j  ly.ccvla, 

EvQ  'fvi  j'xsv  (^iXolr^g,  £v  (5"<a5cof,  ev  ^'ooLpicrtvg 
Ilapcpacrig,  r,  rsKks'^s  voov  irvKU  ntBp  (^fove&v^a'v  " 

Mrs.  Maitland,  who  was  acquainted  with 
the  Greek,  and  had  frequently  read  the 
1  Iliad  with  Pope*s  tranflation,  fmiled  at  the 
doclor*s  forced  complinnent  paid  to  her 
niece,  and  repeated  the  lines  from  that 
Cxquifite  tranflation. 

"  the  zone 
With  various  fkill  and  high  embroidery  grac'd. 
'     In  this  was  every  art  and  every  charm. 
To  win  the  wifeft  and  the  coldeft  warmj 
Fond  love,  the  gentle  vow,  the  gay  defire. 
The  kind  deceit,  the  llill-reviving  fire." 

And  then  afl<ed  him,  if  to  fay  an  unmar- 
ried young  lady,  poficfTed  of  this  celebrated 
ceflus,  could  be  called  a  defirable  pane- 
gyric. 

"  I  know  not,'*  faid  the  dodlor,  "  how  to 
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commend  your  niece  in  vernacular  dldion ; 
nor  can  I  fufficiently  extol  her  merits ; 
but,  as  for  you,  ^H  TroVot,  dii  boni^  de^que 
omnes !  you  are,  I  declare  madam,  the  phce- 
nix  of  literature,  the  moil  favoured  of 
Pallas  ',  let  me  have  the  honor  of  paying 
my  refpeclful  homage  to  you.  You  are 
one  of  the  nine,  undoubtedly,  madam/' 

*'  You  do  me  great  honor,  fir,  but  un- 
deferved  ;  thofe  lines,  do6lor,  are  Pope's." 
A  ncwfpaper  was  lying  on  the  table,  and 
Emma  read  in  the  leading  article  in  large 
letters,  fome  remarks  concerning  Bona- 
parte. **  Is  it  not  true,'*  faid  Mrs.  Mait- 
land,  <^  that  fuch  glory  as  the  Corfican  ufur- 
per  defires  to  enjoy,  is  to  be  confidered  no 
other  wife  than  an  evil  ?  Juvenal  makes 
Hannibal  exclaim, 

"  A6lum  nihil  eft,  ni  poeno  millte  portas 

Frangimus,  et  media  vexiilum  pono  fuburra." 

"  When  I  look  at  the  number  of  our  vo- 
lunteer  companies,  our  militia,   and   our 
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large  {landing  army  -,  when  I  confider 
what  a  number  of  patriotic  men,  emulous 
of  true  glory,  are  ready  to  refign  the  com- 
forts of  life,  their  incerefls,  and  their  lives, 
for  their" country's  fake;  I  am  inclined  to 
think  that  our  fmall  iOand  is  deftined  to  be 
the  check  of  inordinate  ambition  in  the 
hands  of  Providence,  who  delights  to 
humble  proud  man^  drefTed  in  a  little  brief 
authority." 

^  "  I  recoiled!,  madam,  that  Hannibal  was 
obliged  to  fue  for  protedion  in  the  courts 
of  foreign  princes  :  the  poet  tells  us  fo  in 
his  golden  fatire  : 

*'  O  gloria  vincitur  idem, 
Nempe  et    in  exilium  prasceps  fugit,  at  que  ibi 

magnus 
Mirandufque  cHens  fedetad  praetoria  regis, 
Donee  Bithyno  libeat  vigilare  tyranno. 
Flnem  animae  quee  res  humanas  mifcult  oilm 
Non  gladii,  non  faxa  dabunt,  non  tela  fed  ille 
Cannariim  vindex  ac  tanti  languinis  ultor 
Annulus.     I  deniens  et  fcevas  curre  per  Alpes 
Ut  pueris  placeas  e*t  declamatio  f;as. 
Unus  Pelliso  iuveni — " 
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'*  I  beg  your  pardon,  madam,  but  the  fub- 
je<5l  and  the  verfes  are  equally  fine  j  and 
they  incite  me  to  repeat  them  before  fo  ex- 
cellent a  judge." 

'*  Proceed,!  beg  of  you.  doflor  Anapeft,*' 
anfwered  the  learned  Mrs.  Maitland. 

The  dodtor  proceeded  : 

"  Unus  Pellseo  javeni  non  fafficit  oibis  : 
^ftuat  infelix  angufto  liiiiite  mundi 
Ut  Gyaroe — " 

Gyaros,  m.adam,  was  an  iOand  in  the 
^■Egean  fea. 

»  "  Ut  Gyarae  claufus  fcopulis  parva  Serlpho." 

Seriphus,  as  well  as  Gyaros,  v;as  one  of 
thofe  iflands  called  Cyclades. " 

"  Pray  oblige  me,  doctor,  with  the  beau- 
tiful verfes  of  Juvenai." 

Dodcor  Anapeft  hemmed,  cleared  his 
voice,  and  continued  : 

'*  Cum  tamen  et  6gu]is  munitam  intraverit  urbem 
Sarcophago  contentus  erit." 
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Tiie  dcxSlor  had  finiilied  his  quotation, 
and  Mrs.  Maitland  obferved,  thai:  the  mod 
beautiful  and  natural  refledion  followed  : 

^'  Mors  fola  fatetur 

Qaantcla  Tint  hominum  corpufcula." 

Mr.  Pope  has  made  fome  ufeful  remarks 
on  this  fubjed:  in  his  Efiay  on  Man.  The 
neatnefs  and  harmony  of  the  lines  will  be 
fuHicient  excufe  for  my  introducing  them  : 
befides  they  are  appofite  to  a  great  charader : 

<'  Look  nex-t  on  greatnefs,  fay,  where  greatnefs  lies  j 
Where  but  among  the  heroes  and  the  wife  ? 
Heroes  are  much  the  fame,  the  point's  agreed. 
From  Macedonia's  madmaa  to  the  Swede  : 
The  whole  ftrange  pnrpofe  of  their  hves  to  lind. 
Or  make,  an  eiiauy  of  all  inavlhid. 
Who  wickedly  is  wife,  or  madly  brave^ 
Is  but  the  more  a  fool,  the  more  a  knave. 
All  fame  is  foreign  but  of  true  defert,    . 
Plays  round  the  head  and  comes  not  to  the  hcnrt. 
One  felf- approving  hour  whole  years  outweigbf 
Of  flnpid  flarers,  and  of  loud  huzzas ; 
And  more  true  joy  MarccUus  euVd  feels. 
Than  Ca-far  with  a  fcnaU  at  hh.  hccJt,' 
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'<  But  is  Buonaparte  to  be  compared  to 
the  conqueror  of  Italy  ?"  exclaimed  the  doc- 
tor, in  pompous  folemnity.  ''  He  is  but 
an  homunculus,  madam,  in  comparifon 
with  the  general,  whom,  however,  Juvenal 
cenfures;  defeated  the  Roman  legions,  fent 
bufhels  of  rings  down  the  Tiber,  and  foft- 
ened  the  frigorific  Alps  with  vinegar.'' 

"  And  pray,  do6tor,  how  could  Hannibal 
carry  that  quantity  of  vinegar  in  his  bag- 
gage, fufficientto  thaw  the  fnow-clad  Appe- 
nine  ?  And  have  you  to  learn,  fir,  that  this 
modern  chief  has  fubjugated  Italy ;  that 
the  batde  of  Lodi  was  decifive ;  that  Milan 
yielded  to  his  conquering  arms ;  and  that 
the  ftrong  fortrefs  of  Mantua  could  not  refifl: 
his  tallies  and  genius  ?" 

••*  I  really,"  rejoined  Dr.  Anapefb,  '*  did 
not  know  that  Buonaparte  had  been  fo  fuc^ 
cefsful.  1  have  indeed  heard  from  various 
report,  and  from  the  voice  of  men,  that  he 
is  a  native  of  Gaul." 

**  You  have  been  mifinformed,  Dr.  Ana- 


24 

peft  J  he  is  a  Corfican/'  fait!  the  learned  Mrs* 
Maitland. 

When  Emma  refieded  on  the  learning  of 
Dr.  Anapeft,  and  his  ignorance  of  the  af- 
fairs that  were  tranfading  in  the  world,  (he 
thought  that  it  refembled  the  information 
cf  an  old  almanack,  which  is  marked  with 
old  dates,  and  gives  accounts  of  events 
which  were  interefting  many  centuries  back. 

Dr.  Anapefl,  uncomfortable  in  the  pre- 
fcnce  of  women,  left  the  ladies,  defiring 
they  would  remember  to  prefent  his  faluta- 
tions  to  his  former  tyro,  the  right  honour- 
able Mr.  Pellet. 

Dauncy  had  received  a  letter  from  More- 
ton,  and  called  in  Pordand  Street  for  the 
purpofe  of  fhowing  it  to  Mifs  Tankerville. 
She  received  him  with  the  kindnefs  due  to 
his  merit ;  befides,  he  was  the  friend  of  him 
who  had  pleafed  her  fond  heart,  whole  ab- 
sence fhe  regretted,  and  for  whom  fhe  often 
wept. 

After  chatting  fome  time  with  her,  giv- 
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ing  her  an  account  of  the  new  plays,  and 
what  news  was  floating  in  the  gay  world,  he 
wiihed  her  a  good  morning. 

With  trembling  but  delightful  folicitudc 
file  unfolded  the  letter  and  read  the  con- 
tents. 

"  My  dear  Dauncy, 
^'  With  my  tears  I  nearly  blotted  out  the 
words  of  )^our  lafl  letter.  I  confider  my- 
felf  as  the  caufe  of  the  misfortunes  which 
have  wounded  the  tender  and  fenfible  mind 
of  my  beloved  Emma  Tankerville.  I  am  to 
blame,  the  fault  was  mine,  and  I  am  the 
fole  caufe  of  her  mifery.  What  muft  have 
been  the  fufferings  of  the  gentleft  of  her 
fex,  during  fo  fatal  an  illnefs  -,  but  you 
comfort  me,  dear  Dauncy,  by  Hiying  that 
the  phyfician  gives  you  great  hopes.  Bar- 
barous and  cowardly  fir  Richard  Oliver, 
was  not  your  profligacy  to  be  correded  by 
fuch  anguifh  and  fuffering  virtue  ;  and  you, 
my  friend,  how  Ihall  1  recompence  you  ! 

VOL.  II.  c 
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"  As  for  me,  had  I  received  my  death's 
wound  in  her  caufe  I  Ihould  have  blefled  the 
moment  that  rendered  me  her  protedor. 
Dauncy,  do  you  know  what  it  is  to  love  ? 
The  pain  that  the  lover  feels  would  be  in- 
fupportable,  did  not  hope  fill  his  bofom 
-with  fweet  confolation.  The  amufements 
of  this  place,  which  is  very  populous,  are 
but  dull.  I  feel  a  vacuum,  which  requires 
the  fociety  of  her  I  love,  to  fill.  Thefe 
women  have  not  the  graces  of  my  Emma ; 
they  are  more  phlegmatic  and  referved.  As 
the  rofe  appears  among  the  gaudy  and  dull 
holly-oak,  fo  fhines  in  my  mind  the  beau- 
tiful Emma.  In  comparifon  of  inferior 
planets  a  mofl  glorious  conftellation.  May 
I  one  day  have  the  pkafure  of  being  united 
to  her  by  the  dearefl  and  mofl  kindred  ties  ! 

'*  I  walk,  or  fit,  melancholy  on  the  banks 
of  the  Danube,  or  penetrate  into  the  thick 
forefl.  The  trees  ruflle  over  me.  The 
waters  of  the  Danube  are  agitated,  but  not 
io  troubled  as  my  foul.     While  the  bird 
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wings   its  towering  flight,   I  envy  it,  for 
with  thofe  wings  1  would  cleave  the  liquid 
air,  and  feek  reft  in  the  bofom  of  my  gentle 
and  afFedlionate  Emma.    It  is  evening,  and 
the  fhades  begin  to  lengthen  •,  and  already 
the  lofty  (pire  of  St.  Stephens  is  obfcurely 
feen ;  already  the  neighbouring  caftles  are 
obfcured  with  the  denfe  fog.     Oh  Emma  ! 
why  art  thou  not  here  to  lull  the  agony  I 
feel.     I  would  follow  thee  as  that  ftar  that 
would   light  me   to  the   manfion   of  reft. 
Why  do  I  not  fold  thee  to  my  arms,  and 
kifs  thy  face  drefled  in  enchanting  fmiles  ? 
thofe  looks  which  have  moved  every  ten- 
der fenfation  of  my  foul.     Now  the  grey 
night  arifes,  emblem  of  my  journey  through 
life,  a  journey  dark  and  long.     I  am  a  fugi- 
tive over  the  folitary  heath.     But   lately  a 
gay  and  noble  profpedt  was  prefent  to  my 
view.     It  is  now  pafted  away. 

"  I  faw  the  name  of  fir  Richard  Oliver 
among  thofe  vifitants  who  grace  the  rooms 
of  fplendid  faftiion.     It  was  at  a   certain 
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lady's  in  St.  James's  Street  I  am  yet 
pleafed  that  he  lives ;  but  I  admire  how  he 
can  fhow  his  face.  He  is  then  recovered 
from  his  wounds.  I  thank  God  that  I  did 
not  fend  him  into  a  future  world,  at  a  time 
that  he  had  dared  to  offer  violence  to  lovely 
innocence. 

"  How  do  you  employ  yourfelf,  dear 
Dauncy  ?  Has  glory  enlifted  you  in  the  field 
of  war  ?  Are  you  enrolled  among  thofe 
hardy  fons  of  my  native  country,  who  are 
armed  to  defend  their  rights  ?  My  paflion 
leaves  no  place  unfilled  in  my  bofom,  but 
love  poffefTes  it  unrivalled ;  and  the  idea  of 
Emma  Tanker ville  employs  me  night  and 
day,  and  I  wake  from  my  dream  to  feel  real 
mifery.  When  I  would  defcribe  to  you  the 
manners  of  the  Germans,  tell  you  of  their 
cufloms,  paint  to  you  the  beauties  of  the 
palace  ofSohonbrun,  or  the  Bel videre  which 
ftands  in  the  neighbourhood  of  Vienna  j 
when  I  would  write  ycu  an  account  of  the 
army    afTembled   in  the   Eaftern  Gallicia, 


love    fills  my  thoughts,  direds  iny  imagi- 
nation, and  love  is  all  powerful. 

^^  Ah,  if  fhe  fhould  come  to  Vienna  during 
my  ilay,  how  grateful  fhould  I  be.  Re- 
member mie  to  her  repeatedly,  and  affure 
her  of  my  mod  ardent  alfedion.  Make 
my  kind  refpedls  and  profound  acknow- 
ledgments to  Mrs.  Maitland  -,  but,  Oh  !  fail 
not  to  fpeak  of  my  affection  to  her  who  now 
occupies  my  thoughts. 

"  I  am, 

"  Your  fincere  friend, 

"  Vienna,  1803.  'c  H^^^  MoRETON." 
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CHAPTER     Xlll. 

See,  fide  by  fide,  his  jockey  and  fir  John 
Difcufs  th*  important  point  of — fix  to  one. 
Go  on,  brave  youths,  till  in  fome  future  age 
Whips  fhall  become  the  fenatorial  badge  $ 
Till  England  fee  her  thronging  fenators 
Meet  all  at  Weftminfter  in  boots  and  fpurs. 
Sec  the  whole  Houfe,  with  mutual  frenzy  mad, 
!Her  patriots  all  in  leathern  breeches  clad: 
Of  bets,  not  taxes,  learnedly  debate. 
And  guide  with  equal  reins  a  deed  or  ftate. 

Warton's  Poetical  Works. 

AN  UNFORTUNATE    ACCIDENT,    BY  WHICH 
A  BET     OF    IMPORTANCE  IS    DECIDED   AT 

THE  RACES  AT  NEWMARKET. VARIOUS 

CHARACTERS  DESCRIBED  THERE,    BY   AN 
OLD  FRIEND  WITH   A   NEW  FACE. 

vJn  the  follov/ing  day,  the  honourable  Mr, 
Pellet^  riding  his  own  hackney  for  a  wager 
againft  time,  acconnpanied  by  the  Rev.  Dr. 
Dafh,  the  honourable  Mr.  Tom  Vortex, 
and  my  lord  Shuffle  in  a  chaife  and  four, 
left  town  for  Newmarket. 
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Tom  Vortex,  who  thought  that  the  horles 
did  not  gallop  faft  enough,  caufed  the  car- 
riage to  be  flopped,  in  Tiding  that  he  would 
drive  the  leaders.  He  then  proceeded  to 
pull  the  poft-boy  off  the  horfe  he  rode,  for 
refufing  to  give  up  his  office;  the  lad  was 
much  hurt,  and  left  by  the  road  fide,  Mr. 
Vortex  damning  him  and  his  whole  tribe 
for  impudent  fcoundrels.  The  companion 
of  Tom  Vortex,  lord  Shuffle,  declared  that 
he  was  ready  to  fwear,  fhould  an  adion  be 
brought  for  the  affault,  that  the  driver  was 
mortally  drunk,  and  that  it  was  done  in  felf 
defence,  as  they  were  afraid  of  their  lives  if 
he  had  been  fuffered  to  drive. 

The  day  was  exceeding  hot,  and  Vortex 
found  himfelf  tired  with  driving;  he  alight- 
ed, and,  by  dint  of  threats  and  dreadful  im- 
precations, prevailed  on  Facile  to  fupply 
his  place,  as  Vortex  conceived  it  would  be 
high  fun  to  fee  a  quiz  of  a  Frenchman  ride. 
Facile,  after  driving  fbme  miles,  wiped  his 
C  4 


32 

forehead,  and  piteoufiy  exclaimed,  ''  Bcgar, 
monfieur,  il  fait  chaud  !'* 

"  Drive  on,  drive  on/^  v^as  the  only  an- 
fwer  he  received.  "Drive  to  the  devil  ^ 
au  diable,  entendez  vous :" 

"  Yes,  far,"  Facile  replied,  and  then 
grinning  farcailically,  begged  to  be  in- 
fornned  if  his  lordfhip,  lord  ShiifBe,  would 
accompany  him. 

'^  Do  you  v/antthis  (lick  laid  about  your 
fhoulders  ?  cc  baton  ?" 

"  Indeed,  far,  I  do  not."  Facile  fhrug- 
ged  up  his  flioulders  as  apprehenOve  of  a 
blow.  ''  11  fait  chaud,  en  verite,"  added 
the  poor  perfecuted  Frenchman,  again  rub- 
bine:  his  forehead  with  his  handkerchief. 

*^  Depechez  vous,  and  no  more  of  your 

d d  French  j  can't  you  fpeak  Englifli, 

you  great  coquin.'' 

"  11  -s'en  mordra  les  doigts,"  miuttered 
Facile. 

The  horfe  v/hich  Tom  Vortex  had  rode, 
was   formerly   a   fpirited    racer   of   fupe- 
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rior  fleetnefs,  and  had  carried  off  many 
plates  from  his  competitors.  In  the  lan- 
guage of  Tatterfal  and  Aldridge,  he  was  ftill 
a  free  goer,  though  reduced  to  the  miferable 
Hate  of  a  poll  horfe.  This  once  fpirited 
animal  now  appeared  extremely  diftrefTed, 
and  dropped  down  in  his  harnefs,  to  the 
great  difcomfitare  of  the  Frenchman,  w^ho 
in  vernacular  language  and  broken  Englifh 
lamented  his  untoward  deftiny. 

A  farrier  was  fent  for,  who  bled  him,  and 
he  was  walked  about  half  a  mile,  ilaso^rins: 

'  DO  O 

during  the  way,  when  he  fell  down  a  fe- 
cond  time,  panting  from  exertion  ;  got  up 
again,  feemed  exhaufted,  almoil  lifelefs  ^ 
fbruggled  for  a  fliort  time,  fell  again,  groaned 
and  expired.  What  diftreffed  the  young 
gentlemen  was,  that  they  fhould  have  to 
pay  for  the  brute.  His  place  was  fpeedily 
fupplied,  and  they  proceeded  on  their  jour- 
ney, beftowing  curfes  on  the  innocent  caufe 
of  their  detention. 

A  writer  of  wit  and  eminence  has  ob* 
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ferved,  that  thofe  who  treat  poflhorfes  in 
the  manner  they  do  in  this  country,  ought 
to  undergo  the  fame  treatment  in  the  iden- 
tical fliape  of  a  pofthorfe,  allowing  that 
metempfychofis,  or  tranfmigration  of  fouls, 
might  take  place^  Was  this  to  happen, 
what  numbers  of  noblemen,  heroes,  fena- 
tors,  courtiers,  and  men  of  fortune,  would 
fwell  the  lift  of  criminals  doomed  to  a  fu- 
ture punilhment;  fevere  indeed,  but  not 
inconiiftent  with  juftice,  for  it  muft  be 
allowed, 

"  Non  lex  es  juftior  ulla 
Quam  necis  artifices  arte  perirc  fua. 

The  inventor  of  the  brazen  bull, 
Moft  juftly  had  his  belly  full." 

The  parties  arrived  on  the  race  ground, 
the  honourable  Mr.  Pellet  having  won  his 
wager  by  this  unforefeen  circumfLance.  Here 
they  found  Emma  and  her  aunc,  who  had 
arrived  feme  rime  before  them.  Here  were 
to  be  met  men  of  bufinefs  in  the  ftrid  lenfe 
of  the  turf  vocabulary. 
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The  weather  was  remarkably  fine,  and 
the  fight  was  novel  as  well  as  interefling  to 
Emma.  The  fine  air  on  this  champaign 
country,  while  the  fky  alone  bounded  the 
view,  gave  health  to  the  delighted  and  ani- 
mated fpedlator.  Groupes  of  comic  and 
tragic  figures  were  worthy  of  obfervation; 
from  the  exprefiion  painted  on  iheir  counte- 
nances they  Vv'ould  have  caufed  a  fmile  even 
from  the  chariefb  vefial.  Their  anxious 
looks,  while  they  aflembled  in  a  croud  round 
the  betting  poft,  would  have  called  into  ac- 
tion the  talents  of  the  profound  Lavater^ 
nor  could  the  pencil  of  Bunbury  havx  been 
better  employed  with  more  tafte  and  hu- 
mour than  in  fketching  the  groupes  of 
horlemen  on  Newmarket  heath.  The  beau- 
tiful animals  fcemed  impatient  for  the  con- 
teft,  and  ha'-dly  to  bear  the  rein.  The 
horfes  were  not  yet  out  of  the  ftable,  when 
Pellet  rode  up  to  the  fide  of  the  ladies'  fo- 
ciable,  and  addreflcd  them.  "  I  beg  leave 
to  introduce  to  you  my  friend  Mr.  Harris." 
c6 
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A  gentleman  bowed  refpeflfully  from  a 
poftchaife^and  Emma  difcovered  it  to  be  the 
perfon  who  fupported  the  charafter  of  the 
devil  at  the  mafquerade.  Mutual  civilities 
pafled  on  both  fides,  and  the  ladies,  invited 
him  into  their  carriage.  Emma  was  pleafed 
at  his  accepting  their  offer,  as  fhe  hoped  to 
derive  much  pleafure  from  his  defcription 
of  the  fcene,  and  his  portraits  of  many  of 
the  principal  characters  affembled  at  that 
places  and  much  profit  from  his  remarks. 

Emma  began  the  converfation  by  re- 
marking, that  the  Englilh  were  particu- 
larly fond  of  this  fport.  ''  What  pity  is  it 
then  that  the  laws  fhould  not  check  the 
licentious  fpirit  of  gaming  which  feems  to 
predominate  in  thefe  places !  the  fcenes  of 
viliany  and  thieving  that  are  exhibited  on  a 
race  ground  !  If  my  information  has  been 
corred:,  I  believe  I  am  juftified  in  exprcfllng 
myfeif  in  fuch  harfh  terms.  What  idlenefs 
is  the  fruit  of  racing!  How  many  parents, 
wives,   and   children,   how  numerous   the 
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refpeftable,  ancient,  and  virtuous  fannilies 
are  there,  that  bitterly  execrate  the  follies 
and  vices  that  this  fyllem  of  faihionable  de- 
predation produces.  Did  the  legiflature 
wifely  interfere,  corr^6l  me,  I  intreat  of 
you,  fir,  if  1  am  wrong,  the  bills  of  mor- 
tality would  be  diminifhed  in  tlie  fatal  ac- 
count of  fuicides/' 

*'  Thofe  misfortunes  which  you  have  men- 
tioned, Mifs  Tankciville,"  obferved  Mr. 
Harris,  "  are,  it  is  to  be  lamented,  too  fre- 
quent; the  evils  that  arife  from  horfe-racing 
and  gaming  are,  in  their  confequences,  ruin- 
ous and  contagious.  Many  are  the  fatal  ex- 
amples daily  prefented  to  our  contemplation. 
Would  men  but  confider;  yet,  alas !  (par- 
don a  devil  for  quoting^  fcripture)  « Will  the 
deaf  adder  hear,  or  will  the  waves  of  the 
fea,  agitated  by  the  ftorm,  fubmic  to  be 
controuled  by  ihe  feeble  voice  of  man?" 

'*  I  have  beeninfcrmed,'*  rejoined  Emma, 
"  that  towards  habits  of  gaming  marked 
has  been  the  detcftation  of  men,  who  have 
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lived,  it  might  with  propriety  be  faid,  among 
packs  of  cards  piled  together,  loads  of  dice 
boxes,  lifts  of  races,  and  other  works  of  a 
fimilar  tendency;  who^from  hard  reading  in 
fuch  books,  (a  college  term  given  to  ftudents, 
as  I  have  heard  my  coufin  Pellet  fay,)  and 
from  long  experience,  and  with  a  large  fhare 
of  uncommon  penetration  and  acute  arith- 
metic, have  fubfifted  on  the  roll  of  a  die, 
the  fhuffle  of  a  pack  of  cards,  or  the  h-jnour 
of  a  jockey.  Thefe  men  have  left  their 
fortunes  on  condition  that  they  would  nei- 
ther marry  a  gamefter,  nor  play  with  dice/* 
"  You  are  correal,  madam,*'  faid  Mr. 
Harris.  *'  And  now  permit  me  to  point 
out  10  your  notice  an  example  of  the  truth 
of  your  information.  That  young  gentle- 
man in  a  green  coat,  whofe  appearance  is 
elegant  and  prepolTt  fTing,  is  a  fad  inftance 
of  ;he  mifchievcus  tendency  of  this  vice. 
He  is  a  gentleman  defcended  from  a  very 

refpeclable  family  in  the  county  of  L . 

He  games,  becaufe  it  is  the  fafhionj  a  man 
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of  reafon  fhould  be  afhamed  of  adling  thus, 
I  wifh  fuch  men  would  attend  to  the  moral 
play  of  TheGamefter,and  from  the  much- 
approved  production  of  the  learned  and  pa- 
thetic More,  and  from  the  well- painted  fuf- 
ferlng  and  fate  of  the  infatuated  Beverley, 
avoid  the  fnares  of  Stukeleys,  who  infefl 
thefe  reforts  of  artifice  and  plunder.  I 
never  fee  fuch  unguarded  men  but  I  pity 
them.  I  wifh  that  they  would  recolle6l  the 
many  diflrefling  and  tragical  events  pro- 
ceeding from  fuch  conne6lions,  where  every 
idea  of  true  friendfhip  is  banifheJ.  For,  let 
me  afk  them,  what  honourable  motive  can 
fugged  the  idea  of  ruining,  or  impoverifhing 
that  man  whom  they  call  by  the  facred  name 
of  friend  ?  The  gentleman,  whom  I  have 
pointed  out  to  you,  was  once  intimate  with 

the  P y  he  has  had  many  good  horfes, 

been  lucky  on  the  turf,  but  very  uniuccefs- 
ful  at  the  dcftrudlive  and  fafcinating  game 
of  billiards,  and  the  ftill  more  pernicious 
hazard. 
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*'  You  obferve  that  nobleman,  mounted 
on  a  fmall  black  poney,  his  hair  blanched 
with  age,  is  long  and  tied,  his  beaver  is 
cocked,  the  nap  of  which  the  rapacious 
hand  of  time  has  dripped,  he  is  drelfed  in  a 
fuit  of  black,  and  has  on  a  pair  of  boots ; 
his  eye,  if  you  obferve,  is  remarkably 
quick,  his  countenance  has  the  marks  of 
penetration  and  acutenefs,  and  he  has  the  ap- 
pearance of  having  been  in  the  prime  of  life 
a  handfome  m.an;  his  manners  are  elegant,* 
at  this  moment  he  is  placing  his  hand  upon 
his  bread,  protefting  to  fir  Frank  Steady 
his  great  friendlhip,  and  begs  that  his  horfe 
may  be  confidered  as  his  own.  It  is  his 
grace  the  duke  of .  I  need  not  in- 
form you  that  he  was  once,  premier  of  this 
country. 

*'  That  little  fturdy  man  in  black,  who 
is  offering  to  take  fifty  to  forty  on  Lcuifa, 
was  once  a  butcher,  and  literally  carried  a 
tray  on  his  back.  Mr.  Steelyard  is  now  an 
opulent  man,  he  is  a  gambling  broker :  it 
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may  be  neceflary  to  explain  v/hat  this  oHice 
is.  Gentlemen  amateurs  of  the  turf,  fome- 
times  find  themfelves  unable  to  attend  the 
races;  thefe  therefore  CGmm^iiTion  t^e  little 
man  in  black  to  bet  on  the  different  horfes 
by  commiiTion,  naming  what  horfes  they 
choofe,  and  how  deep  they  mean  to  embark. 
Mr.  Steelyard  executes  their  orders,  pays 
and  receives  their  money;  if  the  horfes 
which  he  backs  Ihould  win,  he  is  paid  a 
certain  addinonal  fum;  if  they  lofe^  he  is 
alfo  paid  for  his  trouble. 

*\He  was  once  unfortunately  embarralTed 
on  the  turf,  and  having  a  great  deal  at  flake, 
and  being  about  to  be  roafled,  he  trembled 
in  every  joint,  for  his  creditors  were  pre^ 
paring  to  inflidt  fevere  difcipline  upon  their 
unfortunate  victim,  when,  putting  fpurs  to 
his  horfe,  he  bolted  from  the  courfe,  out- 
dripping  the  rapid  Mo\m  in  his  flight,  and 
thus  was  enabled  to  fave  his  bacon,  while 
the  name  of  Steelyard  was  uttered  with 
marks  of  contempt,  and  denunciations  of 
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the  mod  dreadful  vengeance.  Great  meil 
rebound  from  their  fall  j  and  he  is  now  the 
leading  man  among  his  aflbciates,  connedted 
with  whom,  he  keeps  an  EO  table,  hazard, 
et  cetera ;  and  is  refpedled  by  many  falhion- 
able  men,  who  know  him;  add  to  this  he 
finds  his  market  in  the  inexperience  of  thofe 
•whom  he  gently  falutes  by  the  title  of 
volatile  young  men. 

*'  What  a  mixed  alTemblage  !  Noblemen 
and   thieves;    gentlemen   of  fortune,   and 
beggars;   peerefTes,   women  more  modeft 
than  the  nymphs  of  Diana,  and  kept  mif- 
trelTcs.     To  inftance  the  truth  of  my  re- 
mark ; — that  fellow,  talking  to  a  jockey,  a 
man  whom  the  pupil  of  Lavater  would  in- 
llantly  pronounce  a  rogue,   (you  obferve 
what  a  forbidding,  pale,   cadaverous,  and 
villanous  afped  he  has,)  was  once  guilty  of 
a  trifling  offence.     Having  found  himfelf 
confiderably  the  lofer  after  a  day  of  bufinefs, 
he  indemnified  himfelf  by  ftealing  the  very 
jubilee  cup  for  which  the  horfes  had  run. 
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As  Scipio  was  called  Africanus  from  his 
glorious  exploit,  and  lord  Duncan  received 
the  title  of  Baron  of  Camperdown  from  his 
naval  vidlory  over  the  Dutch  ofF  Camper- 
down  j  and  the  great  Nelfon  diftinguillied 
with  the  appropriate  title  of  Baron  Nelfon 
of  the  Nile  J  fo  this  honourable  man  (may 
I  dare  to  mention  him  in  the  fame  breath 
with  thofe  heroes)  has  been  fince  known  on 
the  turf  under  the  appropriate  epithet  of 
Jubilee  Jack. 

'*  Virtue  as  well  as  vice  is  to  be  found  in 
thefe  places.  The  honourable  Mr.  Honey- 
bourne,  who  is  betting  at  the  poft  with  Mr, 

Sallow,  is  the  fon  of  vifcount  H ,  a 

nobleman  who  has  graced  the  poliihed 
fcenes  of  life.  His  brother,  who  was  edu- 
cated at  Eton,  pafTed  through  that  great 
fchool  with  honour,  and  difplayed  great  ge- 
nius. From  thence  he  went  rewarded  with 
the  approbation  of  his  mailers,  and  the  love 
of  his  fchoolfellows,  to  Trinity  College, 
Cambridge,  where  he  was  entered  as  a  fel~ 
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low  commoner.  He  did  not  fiiffer  his  ta- 
lents to  lie  dormant ;  he  increafed  his  fame, 
obtained  many  rewards,  and  was  pointed 
out  as  an  elegant  fpeaker.  He  has  written 
poetry  fince  his  departure  from  College. 
One  of  the  bed  dramatic  writers  has  brought 
his  talents  into  notice  -,  and  his  writings  tef- 
tify  that  panegyric  has  not  been  unduly 
attributed  to  his  talents  for  compofition. 
Uncommon  good-nature  and  firmnefs  of 
principle  are  among  his  virtues. 

"  The  antiquated  peer  feated  on  the  box 
of  his  coach  and  four,  from  whence  he  is 
fwearing  at  his  coachman,  you  have,  Mifs 
Tankerville,  met  at  public  places  and  fa- 
fhionable  aflemblies.  Happy  are  thofe  fe- 
males who  are  unacquainted  with  him. 

*'  The  charieft  maid  is  prodigal  enough 
If  llie  uumalk  her  beaaty  to  his  grace. 
Virtue  itfelf  fcapes  not  calumnious  ftrokes, 
The  canker  gnaws  the  infants  of  the  fpring." 
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But  pray,  fir,**  faid  Emma,   "  who  is 
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that  gentleman  in  dole  ccnference  with  my 
coufm  Pellet?" 

"  It  is  captain  Col-ege,  good  MiA  Tan- 
kervilles  his  life  refembles  that  of  nnany 
who  are  gametlers  by  profeflion.  He  has 
been  confined  in  the  K — 's  b— -h,  but 
having  been  liberated,  he  is  able  to  pur- 
fue  his  fyilem.  His  mind  has  become 
blunted  after  alternate  and  fudden  changes 
from  profperity  to  adverfity,  and  again 
from  bad  to  good  fortune.  Thefe  frequent 
and  rapid  changes  mufl  inevitably  deaden 
the  good  qualities  of  the  heart,  produce  dif- 
quietude  of  foul,  bodily  ill  health,  and  pre- 
mature death;  for  you  may  obferve  the 
marks  of  difeafe  flrong  in  the  countenance 
of  gamefters,  and  that  they  are  frequently 
cut  off  in  the  midft  of  their  projeds,  are 
evils  the  next  in  fuccefiion  arifing  from  this 
fatal  pafTion.  And  this  is  the  goal,  which 
gamefters,  after  the  moft  indefatigable  and 
fevere  exertions  of  the  mind,  which  men  of 
this  defcription  certainly  fuftain,  which  they 
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toil  to  reach,  to  attain  which,  they  have 
praclifed  the  greatefl  reftraints,  and  thefe 
are  the  rewards.  The  exchange  of  all  that 
is  amiable,  for  all  that  is  abhorrent  in  human 
nature,  the  defeat  of  virtue,  and  the  triumph 
of  vice;  infhort,  for  contentment  and  peace 
of  mind,  miferyand  remorfe  of  confcience. 
Surely,  ladies,  you  will  deem  fuch  men  to 
a6l  by  rule,  the  parts  of  madmen.  Every 
other  extravagance  has  its  boundary  pre- 
fixed ;  but  gaming  knows  of  none,  A  man 
vv^hen  he  flakes  his  guinea  may  in  as  fhort 
a  fpace  of  time  lofe  his  thoufands.  The 
gamefler  fhould  fit  down  contented  with  his 
lirfl  lofs,  refolving  not  to  flrive  after  a  vifi- 
onary  phantom.  But,  as  I  have  before  faid, 
many  launch  into  this  pernicious  vice  from 
no  oflenfible  reafon.  A  young  man,  to  ac- 
quire the  diflindlion  of  being  a  man  of  wit, 
fpirit,  and  fafhion,  flarts  as  a  candidate  for 
the  honours  of  the  turf,  where  he  foon  falls 
into  the  fnares  laid  for  him  by  the  cunning 
and  artifice  of  jockeys,  and  the  ingenuity 
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of  blacklegs.  The  progrefs  he  makes  is 
gradual.  Betting,  from  being  a:i  occafional 
whim  or  amufement,  is  now  a  perpetual 
employment  and  fatigue,  perhaps  a  neccf- 
fary  fupport ;  nor  does  he  difcover  his  error 
until  he  is  gone  too  far  to  recede.  His 
principles,  let  them  have  been  ever  fo  firm, 
become  fhaken;  he  neither  loves  mankind, 
nor  has  he  one  friend ;  he  is,  indeed,  an  af- 
fociate  v/ith  profefled  gamefters,  an  infernal 
flock,  who,  like  the  fabled  harpies,  will 
plunder  the  hungry.  He  lives  in  conftant 
violation  of  the  laws  of  his  country  5  the  in- 
ordinate defire  of  gain  is  folely  prevalent  in 
his  mind.  Both  by  the  light  of  the  fun  and 
the  midnight  taper,  he  facrifices  to  the 
fhrine  of  lucre  that  homage  due  to  virtue, 
and  that  peculiar  happinefs  arifing  from  a 
redlitude  of  condudl.  No  longer  does  an 
ingenuous  blufh  overfpread  his  features; 
and  in  fuUen  apathy  and  peevifh  care  he 
robs  the  young  and  inexperienced.  O  phi- 
lofophy,  how  art  thou  degraded!  and  to 
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what  bafe  purpofes  art  thou  facrificed  !  Pof- 
fibly  you  think  that  I  am  too  fevere  a  cen- 
for.  I  wifh  that  I  was  able  to  prevent  one 
perfon  froni  plunging  into  this  dreadful 
and  miferable  abyfs  of  deftru61ion  !  I  would 
call  fo  loud  that  my  efforts  fhould  at  Icaft 
gain  fome  patient  hearing.'* 

"  It  is  a  pity  that  good  and  honourable 
fentiments/'  replied  Ennma,  ".fhould  be 
thrown  away,  when  difcourles,  which  ferve 
to  inflanne  the  pafTions  and  encourage  vice, 
meet  with  unparalleled  fuccefs.  O  heavens ! 
what  a  fate,  as  you  have  defcribed,  mull 
the  gamefter  fufFer!"  She  fighed  as  fhe 
uttered  thefe  words,  for  fhe  feared  left 
Henry  Moreton,  in  fpite  of  his  good  fenfe, 
might  be  attra6led  to  the  gaming  table; 
and  to  fee  fo  noble  a  work  of  nature  mar- 
red, indeed  would  be  pitiable  to  all  who 
knew  him. 

Mr.  Harris  fmiled,  **  Not  all  come 
here  for  mere  gaming.  There  are  fome 
who  love  the  fport  that  horfe-racing  affords. 
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and  are  dciirous  of  encouraging  the  breed 

o{  horfes.     Such  are  the  duke  of , 

the  honourable  Mr.  Honeybourne,  and  a 
few  others.  You  fee  that  gentleman  talk- 
ing to  a  man  in  thickfet  breeches  and  jockev 

boots;  his  name  is  fir  E W ,  his 

manners  are  as  coarfe  as  his  waterproof  fur- 
teut.  He  has  a  large  eflate  in  Cambridge- 
fiiire,  which  he  has  lately  purchafed,  where 
he  fpends  many  ftudious  hours  in  perufing 
Beckford  on  Hunting,  and  the  luminous 
pages  of  the  Sporting  Magazine.'* 

'•^  Pray,  Mr,  Harris,  oblige  me  with  the 
name  of  that  gentleman  with  a  fagacious  af- 
ped;  he  is  difputing  with  a  gentleman  with 
whom,  I  dare  venture  to  fay,  fir,  he  is  very- 
much  enraged  indeed.*' 

"  He  is  the  author  of  a  novel  called 
Vaurien;  a  man  of  ability,  but  of  no  fixed 
religion.  Yet  I  will  venture  to  fay  that  he 
is  a  good-natured  creature,  and  has  more  of 
the  milk  of  humanity  than  many  orthodox 
Chriftians. 

VOL.  ir,  p 
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"  But,  pray  obferve  a  charadler  on  the 
outfide  of  the  betting-pofl,  apart  from  the 
company.  Mr.  Drug  is  one  of  the  conftant 
bettors.  He  was  once  a  refpe(5lable  chemift 
and  apothecary 3  but  Fordyce,  Bell,  Cuiien, 
and  Buchan,  are  exchanged  for  the  Racing 
Calendar  and  Taplin's  Farriery.  Me  is 
the  owner  of  the  horfe  Malta,  which  is  now 
about  to  ftart." 

A  lady  in  a  curricle  bowed  to  Emma. 
Handfome,  free,  and  cheerful,  the  youthful 
Georgiana  was  liftening  to  the  gallantry  of 
a  young  man  whom  faftiion  boafted  as  its 
admiring  votary.  Heaven  feemed  to  fmile 
in  htr  countenance,  and  innocence  lived  in 
the  dimple  that  adorned  her  cheek. 

*'  Mifs  Tankerville,  you  know  that  young 
lady,"  obferved  Mr.  Harris. 

Emma  anfwered,  "  She  is  an  acquaint- 
ance of  mine." 

'/  I  am  forry,"  Mr.  Harris  rejoined,  *^  that 
ihe  .is  in  com^pany  with  a  libertine,  who  fets 
cenfure  at  defiance.     The  prudent  fair  will 


.always  avoid  the  appearance  of  ill.  Self 
denials  in  thcmfclves  are  tranfient,  but  their 
reward  is  lading.  Were  I  to  keep  up  the 
eharadler  in  v/hich  I  had  firft  the  pleafure  of 
feeing  you,  I  fhould,  charming  Mifs  Tan- 
kerville,  abhor  that  condinnrriate  ornament 
of  your  fex,  chaftity;  but,  devil  as  I  am,  I 
cannot  contemplate  the  ruin  of  female  ho- 
nour, without  fhuddering  at  thinking  of  th(^ 
confequences.  Heavenly  virtue!  how  fallen 
is  that  wretched  woman  who  lofes  thee ! 
Challity  is  certainly  the  purefl  of  virtues  ^ 
it  may  be  difiinguifned  as  the  effcntial  vir- 
tue of  unmarried  women." 

Mrs.  Maitland  begged  leave  to  return 
Mr  Harris  thanks,  in  a  ftrain  of  merited 
eulogy. 

The  noife  of  the  bettors,  in  various  parts 
of  the  circle,  prevented  further  difcourfe. 
The  honourable  Mr.  Pellet,  v;ho  had  jufl 
quitted  Mr.Vauxhall  Pried,  of  the  fraternity 
of  blacklegs,  inform.ed  them  that  the  horfes 
n  2 
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were  out,  and  would  pals  the  very  fpot 
where  they  were. 

Some  young  dafliing  Cantabs  drove  their 
tandem  in  contact  with  the  carriage,  and 
would  have  demolifhed  their  own  vehicle, 
and  done  much  mifchief  to  the  fociable  in 
which  the  ladies  were  featcd,  had  not  Pellet 
ridden  to  their  horfes'  heads,  and  turned  the 
leader.  x\  rough  blunt  man,  of  corpulent 
make,  drefied  in  a  greafy  coat  and  waiftcoat, 
fuftian  breeches,  and  an  old  hat,  v*'ho  in 
Cambridge  followed  a  trade,  and  let  out 
horfes  to  the  academicians,  jeered  them  in 
ftrong  terms  for  being  flats. 

The  cries  of  the  multitude  fully  engaged 
the  attention  of  Emma,  vociferating  con- 
fufedly, 

''  Malta  for  ever!" 

.*'  Louifa  will  win,  for  a  hundred  !" 

«  Peckham-Gap  for  my  money  !" 

^'  ril  take  you,  two  to  one  !*' — "  Done, 
''  DontV' 

Other  cries  rent  the  troubled  air,  when 
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Feckham-Gap,vvhowasnotexpecledtowin, 
won  by  a  neck.  The  knowing  ones  looked 
confounded,  and  alTunied  a  confpicuous 
length  of  vifage.  The  reverend  do6cor  Dafh 
vented  his  fighs,  and  groaned  inwardly. 
Pellet  dug  f]:)urs  in  his  horfe  fronn  fpite  and 
vexation  -,  and  the  honourable  Tom  Vortex 
bellowed  loud  and  repeated  imprecations 
on  Fortune,  the  company,  the  judge,  the 
jockeys,  and  the  winning  horfe  Peckham- 
Gap. 

Wiiile  the  horfes  were  being  rubbed  down, 
covered  with  foam,  and  wincing  from  pain, 
Emma  viewed  with  concern,  mixed  with 
admiration,  the  fine-fpirited  animals,  loaded 
above  their  ftrength  for  the  purpofe  of  af- 
fording fport,  and  making  good  m.atches. 

There  were  many  races  afterwards,  in 
which  Pellet  was  more  fuccefsfuL  The 
doilor,  before  the  races  were  ended,  had 
fuffered  his  countenance  to  brio;htcn :  indeed 
it  was  before  difmally  overcall;  and  the  ho- 
nourable Tom  Vortex  was  in  higlier  fpirits, 
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laughed  In  a  greater  degree^  talked  louder, 
and  fwore  more  heartily  than  ever.  Facile, 
who  was  the  butt  as  well  as  fcrvant  of  the 
joint  connnniinity,  rather  than  the  private 
])ropert7  of  the  honourable  Mr.  Pellet^ 
reaped  the  fruits  of  good  fortune.  The 
honourable  Tom  Vortex  prefented  him  with 
ten  guineas,  faying,  *'  Here,  you  b— fl,  here 
are  ten  pieces  for  you  1"  Facile  thanked 
him,  making  a  low  bow,  sifuring  liim  of 
that  profound  refpe6l  lie  had  for  the  friends 
of  his  mailer,  the  right  honourable  Mr. 
i^cllet-,  and  put  the  money  carefully  into  his 
pocket,  laughing  in  his  fleeve  that  John 
Bull  was  fo  great  a  dupe. 

A  gentleman,  at  firft  unknov^n  to  Emma, 
rode  up  to  the  fociable,  and  having  bowed 
to  the  company,  addreffed  Emma,  faying, 
**  Pardon  me,  madam,  but  I  have  the  plea- 
fure  of  knowing  you." 

^*^  Indeed,  fir,  you  have  the  advantage  of 
me. 

'^  Do  voii  nor  rccollei^  a  il:ran2:er  in  Perk- 
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ley  fquare,  in  the  characler  of  a  poet,  who 
had  the  honour  of  prefenting  you  a  trifling 
love  elegy  ?  I  am  that  bard  ;  and  I  now, 
with  your  permiflion,'*  taking  a  paper  out 
of  his  pocket,  *'  put  into  your  hands  a  copy 
of  verfes  on  an  unfortunate  young  man  of 
my  acquaintance,  who  is  mentally  deranged. 
Yes,  great  have  been  thy  misfortunes,  poor 
haplefs  boy !"  faid  the  poet,  wiping  his  eyes, 
then  in  the  midft  of  tears  ;  and  again  with 
energy  exclaimed,  '^  God  will  have  pity  on 
thee,  will  reflore  thee  to  the  rights  of  fo- 
ciety,  will  place  thee  in  a  (late  of  happineis 
and  fafety.  The  waters  of  deftrudlion  now 
overwhelm  thee." 

"  And  pray,  my  good  fir,  v/ho  is  this 
unhappy  fufrerer?"  faid  Emma,  with  feeling 
eloquence. 

"  He  is  a  young  man,  who  went' mad 
when  he  heard  of  the  death  of  Laura,  whom 
he  loved.  I  have  attempted  to  delineate 
his  fufferings;  a  tribute  of  friendfbip  to  the 
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poor  ycuih.  Farewell !  light  be  thy  fuf- 
ferings  i" 

He  placed  the  verfes  in  her  hand  with 
refpefc.  Ernrna  bowed.  The  poet  put  his 
ijandkcrchief  to  his  eyes  :  he  wiped  off  the 
Kar  which  trickled  down  his  cheek.  7  he 
Lidies  invited  him  to  dine,  and  fpend  the 
evening  v^irh  them.  *'  My  heart  is  too 
full/'  he  replied  :  *'  I  have  but  indifferent 
healdi,  and  I  am  much  worfe  fince  my  poor 
friend  has  been  ill.  Heaven  calm  his  mind^ 
and  reitore  him  to  his  fenfes  1" 

He  took  his  leave  of  the  party,  promifing 
to  call  in  Portland  ftreet,  and  rode  into  the 
midft  of  the  throng. 

The  laft  races  being  finifhed,  the  com- 
pany drove  into  the  town  of  Newmarket, 
tlie  refort  of  faddlers,  jockeys,  noblemen, 
officers,  cantabs,  horfe-dealers,  blacklegs, 
fwindlers,  and  thieves. 

Pellet  that  evening  made  an  affignatioa 
with  the  maid  at  the  inn  where  he  flept. 
Having  made  krtown  to  Facile  that  his  at- 
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tendons  were  unnecelTar/,  he  waited  for  the 
kind  Abigail  to  light  him  to  bed.  When 
he  talked  of  love  to  the  fair  maid,  flie  coldly 
repulfed  his  fuit,  infinuating,  that  'Mffhe 
Ihould  be  ruined,  fbe  could  not  fay  what 
would  become  of  her." 

"  My  charming  Sally,  if  you  truftto  me, 
ril  take  care  that  you  (hall  not  be  difhed 
^  this  time." 

"  Ay,  but  I  know  you  are  all  bafe  men. 
O  dear  fir,  do,  I  mull  entreat  of  you,  be 
quiet.  Mercy  on  me,  how  you  pull  me 
about !  I  Ihall  be  very  angry,  'pon  honour." 

Pellet,  who  knew  that  Philip  of  Mace- 
don  had  fubdued  ftates  with  gold;  that  Ju- 
piter in  a  golden  ihov/er  had  wooed  the 
daughter  of  the  wary  Acrifius  to  his  em- 
braces; that  its  efncacy  had  been  fuccefsfully 
tried  in  all  nations,  and  by  charafters  of 
every  defcription;  now  efTayed  what  all- 
powerful  bribery  would  effedb. 

**  Is  it  true  that  you  love  me,  fir,"  fighed 
Sally,  as  Ihe  caught  a  tranfient  view  of  the 


gold  in  his  hand.  '*  Well  then,  I  vows  and 
jjUrieJlsy  I  thinks  you,  fir,  a  very,  very  hand- 
lb  me  gentleman." 

Pellet,  had  no  fooner  dropped  the  money 
in  her  hand,  than  Sally  declared  that  Hie 
was  afraid  flie  fliould  be  miffed,  and  ''  {he 
was  mortal  forry,  but  fhe  mud  go." 

"Nonfenfe!"  Pellet  cried  ^  ''-this  kifs 
convinces,  you  how  1  love  you." 

His  kiifes,  it  is  true,  were  fweet;  but 
fliey  would  not  find  her  in  tea  and  fugar, 
which  fhe  had  to  buy  herfelf.    '  • 

Pellet  remonftrated,  he  pleaded  his  pur- 
chafe-money:  the  girl  laughed  at  him,  was 
more  coy  than  ever,  and  had  her  hand  on  the 
lock  of  the  door,  with  the  intention  of  quit- 
ting the  room.  When  her  lover  found  that 
_  entreaties  were  ufelefs,  apprehenfive  that 
forcing  the  fair  damfel  would  only  alarm 
the  inn,  he  coolly  difmilTed  her,  faying, 

*'  The  longer  my  purfe  is,  the  more  ar- 
dendy  you  will  love  m^e;  but  faith,  you 
v;ould  drain  the  purfe  of  a  nabob.    So  fare- 
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well,  Sally.     But  if  you  catch  me  again,  Ilf 
give   you   leave   to  pronounce  Pellet  the 

d d'ft   flat    that    ever  canne   into   the 

devil's  territories,  Newmarket." 
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CHAPTER  XIV. 

She  is  rny  faint — to  her  my  prayers  are  made. 
With  oft-repeated  gifts  of  fiowcrs  and  tears. 

Hammond?. 

In  the  courfe  of  the  following  evening 
Enama  read  the  verfes  which  had  been  given 
to  her  on  the  race-ground,  by  the  gentleman 
Y/hom  (he  had  firft  known  in  the  character 
of  the  Poet. 

They  were  entitled,  "Verfes  on  an  Unfor- 
tunate young  Man,  a  Lunatic  ;*'  and  fhe  read 
as  follows : 
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— '*  Sare  'twas  the  Maniac's  voice. 


Which  oft  at  night  my  broken  {lumbers  crofs. 
Again,  as  Luna  Ihines,  I  hear  the  groan. 
And  notes  furpaffing  Philomel's  fad  moan, 
As  when  fhe  warbles  to  the  liflening  grove, 
Robb'd  of  the  tender  pledges  of  her  love, 
'Tis  Florio's  voice,  well  have  I  known  the  youth, 
The  child  of  virtue,  the  firm  friend  of  truth. 
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Kis  eyes  expreflive  fiiew'd  t!ie  foul's  recefs; 
Blefs'd  in  himfelf,  he  knew  each  friend  to  blefs. 
Thofc  eyes,  with  joy  which  once  were  wont  to  beam. 
Now  round  his  chamber  dart  a  difmal  gleam. 
His  cheeks  fair  health  once  ting'd  with  rofy  hue. 
His  form  as  lofty  cedar  fair  to  view. 
His  gait  exprefs'd  the  image  of  his  God, 
Subje£t  to  death  he  like  an  angel  trod. 
His  forehead  open,  iv'ry  row  of  teeth. 
His  auburn  hair  and  fwectly  fmelling  breath  > 
All  thefe,  impreflive,  fhew'd  the  plaftic  art. 
His  form  was  perfe6t,  noble  was  his  heart. 
Where  are  the  jefts  that  tables  ftt  in  roar, 
"Where  is  that  wit  that  feem'd  to  heaven  to  foar? 
Beauteous  he  was,  as  fome  fweet  flowers  of  May, 
Which  fcent  the  air  when  Phcebus  darts  his  ray. 
He  raves!  he  raves !     I  hear  the  clanking  chain^ 
Grief  gnaws  his  heart  and  turns  his  jcy  to  pain. 
How  wide  the  dilTrence  now,  nnh?.ppy  youth. 
Weep,  O  ray  mufel  declare  the  fatal  truth. 
That  Being,  oft,  his  tongue  knows  not  to  feek. 
Who,  cloth'd  in  majefty,' upholds  the  weak. 
The  fun  to  others  llieds  his  cheerful  rays. 
In  gloomy  nights  he  waftes  unnumber'd  days. 
For  what  are  years  to  him }  Months,  hours,  the  fame^ 
He'd  raving  rend  his  horrid  ghaftly  frame. 
The  fun  fliines  not  on  him,  but  thro'  his  grate 
Juft  gircs  one  ray  to  ihew  his  mournful  fate. 
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Nor  will  the  haplefs  youth  his  wounds  difclofe. 

For  how  can  he  diilinguilh  friends  from  foes  ? 

In  the  dark  cell -he  lies  llretch'd  out  on  itrawsj 

Sad  alien  even  to  his  country's  laws. 

Pale  are  his  cheeks,  his  eyes  arc  fet  in  nighty 

Or  elfe  befpeak  grief,  anguifh,  madnefs,  fright, 

heit  to  himfelf  in  folitude  to  weep, 

He  rarely  taftes  the  friendly  gifts  of  deep. 

Hither  your  tortures  bring,  your  iron  lock. 

And  at  his  quivering  heart,  barbarians^  knock. 

Force  may  do  much,  yet  fure  heV human  ftilJ, 

Your  brother — proudly  add  not  ill  to  ill. 

Chang'd  is  that  form  which  pleas'd,  thofe  looks  of  firej 

That  beam'd  with  joy,  or  fann'd  the  warm  deiire. 

Belentlefs  fate  !  love  drives  him  to  and  fro. 

And  death's  the  fource  from  which  his  forrovvs  flow, 

Laura,  he  fighs  j  alas !   fhe  hears  no  more, 

A  youthful  vi6tim  on  an  unknown  fhore. 

O  fatal  change!    fweet  prey  of  fell  difeafe. 

This  the  deftroying  angel  muft  appeafe. 

This,  that  thy  friends  the  fxricken  deer  fhould  fly, 

Bid  thee  go  weep,  leave  thee  on  flraw  to  die, 

Unhous'd,  uncomforted,  yet  ftill  unchang'd. 

Thy  mind  bright  thoughts  can  utter;  butderang'd, 

Alas,  he's  mad !  in  his  diftemper'd  brain 

Judgment  oft  links  the  yet  unbroken  chain. 

Half  familh'd,  tafl:ing  half  enjoyed  reft, 

From  his  drear  cell  has  Florio  love  exprefs'd- 
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Say,  Sheen,  (liall  I  never  fee  more 

Thy  beauties,  or  bid  the  Thames  flow? 

Tell  Laura  my  grief,  make  the  fliore 
Refound  with  my  deep-toned  woe. 

Ah,  well  a-day  !   but  drop  one  tear. 
For  Pity's  fake,  on  Laura's  bier ; 
Frefli  flowers  ftrevv,  while  Fancy  fings 
Her  dirge,  fad  Cupid  her  knell  rings. 

ISly  heart  is  quite  funk  with  dcfpair. 
Tears  of  forrow  have  water'd  my  bed, 

I  rave  as  I  rend  off'  my  hair — 

Lov'd  Shade !  alas^  would  I  were  dead  ! 

Ah,  well  a  day!   but  drop  one  tear. 
For  Pity's  fake,  on  Laura's  bier ; 
Frefli  flowers  flrew,  while  Fancy  flngs 
Her  dirge,  fad  Cupid  her  kneli  rings. 

A  flern  keeper  bids  me  give  o'er, 
And  a  fcanty  pittance  is  mine  j 

Sliall  1  fee  the  blefs'd  fun  fliine  no  more  ? 
O  God! — but  I  muft  not  repine. 

Ah,  well  a-day  !   but  drop  one  tear. 
For  Pity's  fake,  on  Laura's  bier ; 
Frefli  flowers  flrew,  while  Fancy  flngs 
Her  dirge,  fad  Cupid  her  knell  rings. 
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Tho'  the  caverns  of  hell  widely  yawrr, 
Tho'  the  vvhirlwindb  tempeftuous  rage, 

O  Laura,  where'er  thou  art  borne. 
To  follow  thee,  fweet,  I  engage. 

Ah,  well  a-day !  but  drop  one  tear. 
For  Pity's  (like,  on  Laura's  bier; 
Frefli  flowers  ftrew,  while  Fancy  fings 
Her  dirge,  fad  Cupid  her  knell  rings. 

The  wedding  bell  rings— - 1  have  wove 
For  thee  a  moH  fanciful  wreath — 

■Ah,  would  I  were  dead,  fw^teiefl  love. 
For  the  knell  that  I  hear  is  of  death. 

Ah,  well  a  day  I  but  drop  one  tear. 
For  Pity's  fake,  on  Laura's  bier ; 
Frefli  flowers  flrew,  while  Fancy  liiigi 
Her  dirge,  fad  Cupid  her  knell  rings. 

"  O  give  me  my  fenfes,  fweet  Heaven ! 
let  not  every  ray  of  reafon  be  extingulfbed. 
I  am  but  a  weak  and  feeble  mortal.  Alas, 
alas,  well-a-day  !  My  brain  is  diuurbed, 
Let  me  be  myfelf,  fweet  Heaven !  O  men- 
tal darknefs,  how  thick  thou  art!  mofl  im- 
pervioufly  thick  1  denfe,  even  as  thy  kindred 
chaas.    Laura!   oh  Laura!   one  look  of 
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affe6lion  from  thy  fhroiid  !  Art  thou  pale, 
fweetheart !  Poor  lucklcfs  fair  one.  Much, 
much  am  I  troubled  for  thee  !  The  ring- 
lets, v.'hich  added  to  thy  luxuriant  beau- 
ties, now  fhroud  thy  pale  and  afhy  face, 
'Ihofe  blue  eyes,  which  fo  lately  fliot 
Love's  archery — are  not  their  hollow  and 
bloodlefs  fockets  receptacles  for  the  can- 
kering, unfeeling,  riotous  worm.  The 
rofes  of  thy  cheek,  have  they  not  been 
plucked  by  the  cold  hand  of  the  fpoiler  ? 
Thofe  lips !  O  fatal  triumph  !  inexorable 
deftroyer,  fell  archer,  thou  hall:  fped  thy 
arrow  !  let  my  wound  flov/,  let  the  purple 
tide  which  ilTucs  warm  from  my  heart  flow; 
my  heart  will  foon  break.  Soft — fay,  is 
there  no  panacea  ?  Oh  thofe  dimpled  fmiles, 
treacherous  enemies  of  my  repofe  !  Oh, 
thofe  teeth,  fo  pearly — ^fce  !  they  are  now 
putrid;  foh  !  thofe  too,  v/hich  furpaffed  in 
beauty  the  lovelieft  mould,  are  rotting, 
and,  half  flclli  and  half  cold  clay,  are  chang- 
ing.    Cover  her  up  with  the  fhroud,  poor 
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girli  yet  Hay,  I  will  feek  thefe  charms,  her 
clank,  her  bloodlefs  eyes,  her  pallid  checks, 
her  clay-cold  mouth,  her  gums  j  to  me  they 
may  exhale  odour  fweeter  than  the  gales  of 
Arabia.  That  breath  is  tainted  ^  but  once 
how  fvveetly  odoriferous  it  was.  Dead,  poor 
foul ;  fo  are  my  hopes.  Get  thee  to  thy 
chamber  and  perfume,  paint  thyfelf,  yet  to 
this  condition  miuft  thou  come  at  lad. 
Foh !  place  the  lid  clofe ;  for,  oh,  what 
a  fight  was  there  !  Thefe  are  blafts  from 
hell.  Laura,  my  Laura,  awake  ;  my  dear, 
once  more  feem  to  liden  to  me.  I  fum- 
mon  thee,  it  is  thy  Florio  calls.  Art  cold, 
my  girl  ?  fo  am  I ;  bitter,  very,  very  cold. 
*' Ah,  who  Ihot  that  arrow  ?  It  has  pierced 
me.  The  wound  eats  into  my  marrow. 
The  anguifh  it  leaves  is  intolerable.  Heal, 
heal  me.  The  vial  of  wrath  has  been 
poured  upon  me,  and  I  cannot  bear  the  tor- 
ment. Yet!  yet  let  me  clafp  thee,  Laura, 
even  as  thou  art;  I  am  thine  flill;  thine 
own  betrothed  fpoufe,  who  loved  thee  bee- 
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tcr  than  thine  own  kindred  -,  thy  marrowleis 
foriTi  frightens  not  me.  O,  it  is  Florio  calls 
his  beloved  Laura.  Fatal  ftroke  !  which  has 
deprived  liic  of  thee.  Unhappy,  miferable, 
inoft  miferable  bride  !  Cruel  parents  !  ye 
mud  have  had  hearts  of  flonel  Savage 
tigers  mud  have  been  your  parents. 

Ah,  well-a-day  !   but  drop  one  tear. 
For  Pity's  lake,  on  Laura's  bier  j 
Frefh  flowers  ftrew,  while  Fancy  (ings 
Her  dirge,  fad  Cupid  her  kntll  rings. 

*''  Poor  Fiorio's  cold:  who  eats  the  draw  r 
Fetch  me  a  blanket  for  my  naked  loinSj  for 
my  Ojivering  limbs.  O  Philofophy,  v/hat 
a  bubble  thou  art !  What  doctor,  what 
logic,  can  cure  my  difeafe  ^  I  have,  it  is  true, 
my  death's  wound  in  the  death  of  Laura. 
It  is  here  :   feel  how  my  heart  pants. 

My  heart  is  quite  funk  whh  defpair, 
Tears  of  forrow  have  water'd  my  bed; 

I  rave  as  I  rend  off  my  hair~ 

Lov'd  Shade!  alas,  would  I  were  deadt 

''  Death  fpares  not  the  faired  maid  !    Had 

his  bitter  rage  fallen  on  me,  I  fl^.ould  have 
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fmiled  in  agony.  Now,  now,  maniac  that 
I  am,  i  mufl  drag  out  a  miferable  exill- 
cnce,  a  lazar  and  unpitied.  Now,  what  will 
become  of  thee?  what  wouldft  thou  fay? 
or  where  is  the  Samaritan  who  will  liften 
to  thy  complaint,  and  pour  oil  into  thy 
wounds  ? 

''  Yet  it  is  true,  the  old,  cadaverous,  and 
feeble  are  fufFered  to  live,  while  death 
taints  'the  bloomy  flufli  of  youth/  Gra- 
cious Power!  is  beauty  like  the  painted 
arch  in  the  heavens,  only  to  be  looked  at 
through  watery  impreffions.     Yet  I  did  not 

mean  to  fhed   one  tear,   but  my  grief 

Will  you  not  fit  down,  gentlemen  !  You 
are  welcome;  no  ceremony.  Light,  light 
up  the  girandoles  !  more  glafifes.  To  the 
fair  Laura ;  let  me  not  think  of  her. 
There's  madnefs  in  that  very,  very  thought, 
l^eerlels  maid,  if  charming  m.ufic  is  thy 
pleafure,  Phoebus'  felf  fhail  attune  his  harp  ; 
if  the  dance,  the  gaiety  of  France  inall  join 
in  the  maze.     Come,  my  foft,  do  you  hear 
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how  the  tones  melt  into  each  other  !  There 
is  melodious  fymphony,  heavenly  drains. 
Hufh,  it  is  a  feraph  breathes.  PofTibly  my 
good  genius  is  preparing  at  this  inflant  to 
lull  the  tortures  of  my  mind. 

"  Yet  my  mind  I  feel  is  out  of  harmony  ! 
Alas!  its  tones  are  difcordant.  I  havejuft 
{cnfc  enough  to  perceive  my  mifcry.  Here ! 
here !  Quick  !  quick  !  quick  !  lend  me 
your  hand.  Til  muffle  it,  my  Laura  !  How 
cold  it  is !  for  thine  own  precious  fake,  warm 
it,  dear  girl,  in  my  bofom,  for  fever  rages 
here  -,    and  fuch  a  fever 

"  Mercy,  good  Heaven  !  the  water  pours 
down  in  torrents;  my  bread  conceals  flames 
more  devouring  than  iEtna,  more  deflruc- 
tive  than  Vcfuvius,  more  fcorching  than 
the  fire  of  the  damned  ;  no  water  in  lieaven  ! 
not  one  drop  fora  poor  fmner,  who  is  m.ore 
parch'd  than  the  traveller  of  the  deferr. 
See  hov/  {he  fmiles  upon  me,  and  invites  me 
to  zhQ  dance.  It  is  not  delufion^  furcly,  Fa- 
ther of  mercies ! 
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^^  Again  I  fhiver,  but  it  is  not  with  ftar. 
Ah  colder  art  thou,  poor  Laura !  Hcavenly 
Father,  hear  the  prayer  of  the  afflict  ex.1  s  but 
bcftow  thy  pity  on  my  Laura. 

Dear  youth  compofe  thyfelf,  thy  forrow  caln]. 
Still  for  the  Chrifiinii's  wound  there's  heavenly  balm. 
Mcthoiight  I  heard  a  voice  Ihout  ''  Peace  to  man," 
Shall  Wifdom  infinite,  vain  iDortals  fcan  ? 
Yet  though  thou'rt  fiibjeft  to  the  dire  difenfe, 
Tho'  chang'd  that  form,  which  once  knew  well  to 

pleafe, 
Thou  feel'fi:  a  weight,  hew  grievous  to  be  borne. 
The  fport  of  Grangers  and  the  madman's  fcorn. 
Strangers,  felf-happy  in  their  wifdom,  thofe 
Guarded  by  Nature  cannot  feci  thy  woesj 
For  with  this  faw,  fage  reafon  can't  difpenfe, 
That  he,  who  has  not,  never  lofes  fenfe. 
Such  men  can  never  feel  the  madman's  pains  j 
Srrange  bankrupts,  to  whom  heaven  ne'er  gave  brains. 
Tho'  fubje£l  now  to  evil,  kifs  the  rod. 
In  lucid  intervals  adore  their  God. 

Thou,  who  didit  once  in  native  worth  excel. 
In  virtue's  ads  unrivall'd,  fare  thee  well  ! 
Farevi'ell !  and  oh,  may  health  again.be  thuie  j 
To  heal  thee,  friends  and  liberty  combine. 
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Such  fnends  as  will  compofe  thy  troubled  carr, 

Will  bear  thy  griefs,  and  all  tby  joys  will  fliare— 

Once  more  thy  voice,  attun'd  to.meafur'd  lays, 

Shall  chant  thy  merciful  Creator's  praife. 

Thy  wit  once  more  fliall  grace  the  facial  beard. 

To  health  and  liberty  and  friends  reftor'd. 

Thy  mind,  renewd  to  life,  fredi  power  (liall  fliare. 

And  all  thy  promised  bloffbms  bring  to  bear. 

Again,  farewell  ;    and  while  heartbreaking  iighs 
For  thy  fore  wounds  iLaU  in  my  bofom  rife, 
Thou  man  of  forrow,  ftill  be  this  thy  guide, 
God  never  errs,  tho'  ills  frail  man  betide. 
This  maxim  choofe  when  reafon  chance  Ihould  dawn, 
B}'  patient  men  luch  ftrokes  are  humbly  born." 

After  calling  for  their  bill,  Mrs.  Maitland 
and  Emma,  joined  by  the  honourable  Mr. 
Pellet,  made  preparations  for  theirjourney  to 
t:;ie  metropolis.  Pellet,  who  faw  that  every 
article  in  the  bill  had  been  iham.efiilly  over- 
charged, concluded  that  the  innkeeper  had 
taken  more  than  ufual  advantage,  from  hav- 
ing heard  it  rumoured,  that  he  had  been 
particularly  fuccefsful  the  preceding  day  on 
the  turf;  and  he  determined  to  remonflrate. 
He  read  the  different  charges  with  impa- 
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tience,  fvvearing  that  the  landlord  belonged 
to  the  fet,  that  he  was  as  d — d  a  black- 
leg as  ever  frequented  Newmarket,  and  he 
firmly  believed  that  he  was  in  partnerfhip 
with  all  the  jockeys  ;  but  he  was  terribly 
miftaken.  *^  TU  let  him  know,"  obferved 
the  Senator  v/ith  energy,  *'  Fll  let  him 
know. there  are  people  who  underftand  trap 
as  well  as  he  does.  What,  trample  upon  the 
rights  of  a  member  of  parliament !  You 
forget  that  I  am  not  obliged  to  pay  you  one 
flirthing.  There  is  no  touching  me  ;  you 
know  that.  Aunt.  My  perfon  is  facred  ; 
then,  landlord,  what  do  you  mean  by  this 
foolifh  and  infamous  attempt  at  extortion. 
Landlords,  inftead  of  being  hods  to  enter- 
tain ilrangers  in  a  hofpitable  manner,  are 
mere  Hiarks,  wb.o  live  and  batten  on  them." 

He  rang  the  bell  loudly. 

The  waiter  appeared  in  a  mom.ent. 

^*  You  were  going  in,"  faid  Pellet  5  '^  you 
had  better  have  gone  to  Old  Beelzebub; 
tJiough,  I  believe,  you  and  your  cheating 
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hell.  Old  Boniface  goes  lliares  with  a  tribe 
of  blacklegs,  as  they  are  improperly  called  ; 
for  who  would  call  any  townfman  of  New- 
market a  blackleg?"     Laughing. 

"Sir,*'  anfwered  the  waiter,  apparently 
concerned  for  his  honour ;  "  I  am  no  inha- 
bitant of  Newmarket ;  I  am  not  ftationary, 
upon  my  honour  and  credit  j  I  am  only  hired 
for  the  race-time :  but,"  bowing,  ^^  I'll  let 
you  know,  fir,  what  my  m after  fays,  or  tell 
him,  fir,  to  come  to  you  in  a  minute  ;  but 
I  beg  you  will  not  think  I  belong  to  New- 
market, fir;  I  do  not  live  in  the  town,  upon 
my  credit,  fir,  I  would  not  live  here  to  be 
mafter  of  the  inn,  fir." 

Pellet  threw  out  imprecations  at  him  for 
being  a  civil  kind  of  rafcal,  and  promifed 
that  he  would  remember  him  in  the  bill. 

The  landlord  entered  the  room  with  a 
low  bow,  "  Landlord,*'  faid  Pellet,  *^  did 
you  ever,  before  this,  make  fuch  a  bill  ? 
You  have  taken  us  in,  you  think;   but  Til 

VOL.  lU  K 
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be  d — d,  old  Boniface,  if  you'll  take  your- 
fdf  out  till  your  bill  is  taxed." 

The   ROSE. 
The  Right  Hon.  John   Pellet  to  Saniuel 
Oatlands,   D^. 

Dinner — three  perfons.  /.    s.   d. 

Soup     -------  0150 

Stewed  carp      -----  iio 

Soles      -------  0106 

Fricafeed  chicken      -       -      -  0106 
Shoulder  of  mutton  furprifed, 

garnifhed  with  barbaries,  &c.  on     o 
Difh  of  chops  a  la  Maintenon, 

and  picquant  fauce,  (as  defired)  017     o 

Point  du  jour  fritters     -     -      -  o  15     o 

Artichokes     -----  080 

Bread  and  cheefe     -     -     -     -  076 

Deflert 076 

Two  botdes  of  Madeira     -     -  018     o 

One  bottle  Burgundy       -       -  i      i     o 

Coffee     ..---.-  o  10     6 

Horfes  ilabling,  corn  and  hay  S     S     ^ 

13  17     6 
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^  What !  have  we  con  fumed  more  diaa 

three  times  the  number  ?     D e,  if  Til 

pay  the  bill  as  it  ilands  at  prefent.  If  it 
fajfes  the  houfe^  it  (hall  be  known  out  of  doors 
with  all  the  faults,  errors,  and  impofitions 
with  which  it  is  marked  on  its  head,  or 
never  truft  the  honourable  Mr.  Pellet, 
member  of  parliament.  I'll  Foft  you,  have 
you  in  ne  'Times y  or  Chronicle y  or  you 
fhall  (land  difgraced  among  True  Britons^ 
or  my  name  is  not  what  it  is,  Jack  Pellet. 
So  you  fee,  Mr.  Boniface,  you  had  better  put 
pen  to  paper  j  and  yet  you  have  forgot  to 
charge  one  article.** 

"  What  can  that  be,  fir  j"**  faid  the  land- 
lord. '^  I  am  not  fe.-Jible  what  it  can  be, 
Mr. 

"  Why,  you  have  omitted  charging  the 
pepper  and  fait.*' 

Pellet  laughed  immoderately  at  the  wit- 
ticifm  of  which  he  was  the  author;  and 
the  landlord,  feeing  his  cue,  laughed  more 
heartily  than  that  gentleman,  whom  he  in- 
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tended  to  dupe  ;  and  when  afked  by  Mr. 
Pellet  the  reafon  of  his  mirth,  replied, 
**  that  his  honour  was  fo  droll,  that  if  he 
was  offered  the  value  of  a  fweepftakes,  he 
eould  not  help  laughing — he  !  he !  he ! 
hah  !  hah !  hah !  oh  !  oh  !  oh  !  he  would 
be  horfewhipped,  if  he  could  help  laughing. 
Pellet  paid  him  his  bill,  told  him  to  reform, 
or  he  would  chance  get  into  the  narrows^ 
or  perhaps,  as  a  reward  for  his  piracies,  be 
doomed  to  keep  an  ironmonger's  fi)op  on  the 
'heath. 

On  their  journey  to  town,  the  carriage 
was  attacked  by  two  highwaymen,  who  de- 
manded their  money  with  the  moft  terrible 
oaths.  To  one  of  the  villains  who  held  a 
piftol  to  Emma's  breaft,  fhe  with  colleded 
courage  faid,  that  if  he  would  remove  the 
murderous  weapon,  fhe  would  comply  with 
his  demands,  though  much  againft  the  in- 
clination of  her  coufin,  who  would  have 
fbot  the  man,  had  fhe  not  forcibly  held 
l^ack  his  hand.  Emma  then  gave  him  her 
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purfe,  wilhed  that  it  might  be  of  fervicc  to 
hiiDj  conjured  him  to  quit  his  danger-*' 
ous,  illegal,  and  wretched  occupation,  de^ 
fired  him  to  call  at  the  houfe  which  an- 
fwered  to  her  addrefs,  and  then  flipped  a 
card  into  his  hand.  The  highwayman 
thanked  her  in  a  feeling  manner,  and  our 
heroine  was  happy  in  being  confcious,  that 
fhe  had  performed  her  duty  in  counfelling 
a  fellow-creature,  who  was  hurrying  to 
deflru6lion. 

"  A  pretty  bufinefs,"  faid  Pellet  whcrr 
the  highwaymen  v;ere  gone;  "  very  ro- 
mantic, on  my  honour;  and  fo  there's  a 
line  opportunity  gone  of  my  name  being 
in  the  papers.  It  would  have  appeared 
d — d  glorious  to  have  fhot  a  highway- 
man.'* 

"  More  glorious,  in  my  opinion,'*  faid 
Mrs.  Maidand,  "  to  have  a6led  as  Emma 
has ;  fhe  is  a  good  girl,  and  heaven  will 
give  her  fome  deferved  invaluable  recom- 
penfe,'* 


78 

They  arrived  in  London  without  further 
delay  or  accident,  and  in  a  few  days 
Mrs.  Maitland  and  her  niece  embarked  for 
Vienna. 

She  had  taken  an  afFe6lionate  leave  of 
Pellet,  and  had  given  him  fome  excellent 
advice,  but  which,  fhe  much  feared,,  would 
prove  inefteiluai  u\  the  fcquel. 


79 


CHAPTER    XV. 

SIR    H£NRY    MORETOM   IS  SO   UNFASHION- 
ABLE    AS     TO     DARE     TO     MORALIZE. 

TEMPTATION     IS     DANGEROUS     WHEN     A 
LOVELY   FEMALE  PREPARES  HER  SNARES* 

AN    ESCAPE* — FATAL    CONSEQUENCES 

OF  PASSION* 

OiR  Henry  Mcreton,  folely  occupied  in 
nourifhing  the  pafTion  which  confumed  him, 
and  regretting  his  abfence  from  Iier  to  whom 
he  had  declared  the  moil  ardent  afFedion, 
was  one  day  walking  in  the  ftreets  of  Vi- 
enna, when  he  was  met  by  an  old  fchool- 
fellow,  who  was  on  his  travels. 

At  meeting,  their  reciprocal  falutations 
were  friendly  and  cordial. 

"  Moreton,  I  am  glad  to  fee  you.  How 
long  have  you  been  here  V* 
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"  About  twelve  months ;  but  what  brings 
you  to  Vienna  ?'' 

"  Why  the  duke  of ,  my  grandfather, 

would  perfuade  my  father  that  1  Ihould  tra- 
vel. All  young  men  did,  when  he  was  of 
my  age;  he  had  made  the  grand  tourj  and 
fo,  to  pleafe  old  Hunks,  I  was  obliged  to 
leave  England  and  all  its  amufements.  If 
it  was  not  for  billiards  and  drinking,  and  a 
litde  card-playing,  this  would  be  an  infuf- 
fcrable  place.  Faith  the  Germans  are  moft 
confounded  dull.  Nor  have  I  any  admira- 
tion for  the  broiling  of  St.  Laurence,  or 
Egbert  Hemfkirk,  called  the  Young,  who 
painted  droll  enchantments  and  devils^ 
Now,  my  tutor  is  a  good  billiard  player  5 
drinks  as  hard  as  any  German  3  loves  cardsj 
and  has  no  difinclinadon  to  fhake  his  el- 
bows. But  faith,  I  have  not  ftrength  of 
conflitution  to  enter  into  thefe  amufements 
with  the  fpirit  he  does  ;  although  I  am  con- 
fident it  is  purely  out  of  friendfhip,  and  the 
very  great  regard  he  has  for  me,  that  he 


81 

afts  in  this  manner.  On  the  whole,  he  is 
a  very  good  fellow  -,  and  if  he  has  not  the 
reputation  of  being  a  good  clafTic,  he  is  a 
moft  excellent  fhot.  Have  you  a  bona 
roba  with  you,  Moreton  ?  How  do  you 
employ  yourfeif  ?  For  my  pai't,  I  mean  to 
have  a  boat,  and  fail  on  the  Danube^  though, 
for  beautiful  profpc6ls,  place  me  on  the 
Thames,  in  a  light  wherry  and  a  good  pair 
of  fkuUs,  rU  row  up  to  Richmond  in  three 
hours,  I  engage."  Then,  without  giving 
Moreton  time  to  reply^  he  afked  him  if  he 
would  make  a  match  on  the  Danube, 

"  I  have  only  one  objedlion." 

"  What  is  that  ?" 

"  Why  merely  the  deteftation  T  have  to 
gaming.  I  am  not  fo  fimple  as  to  injure 
myfelf  J  and  I  love  mankind  too  well  to 
injure  them." 

"  Aye,  Moreton,  that's  all  very  true;  but 
he  mud  have  a  ftoic  apathy  who  can  refift 
the  temptations  it  holds  out.     Only  confi- 
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der,  one  may  win  enough  to  pay  one's  tra- 
velling expences." 

"  Were  it  juftifiable  on  any  grounds,  it 
is  a  bad  method,  aflure  yourfelf,*'  replied 
Moreton.  "  You  would  flake  what  was 
really  your  own  property,  and  already  in 
your  pofTeffion,  to  gain  imaginary  wealth. 
Now  I  think  that  the  beft  difcretion  is,  to 
conform  to  our  circumftances,  and  a  philo- 
fophy  the  moft  exemplary,  to  confine  our 
defires  to  what  is  within  the  attainment  of 
our  condition." 

"  Wi  1  you  give  me  leave,  moft  fage  phi- 
lofopher, — I  beg  pardon,  I  did  not  imagine 
you  were  ferious.  For  heaven's  fake  don't 
knit  your  brows  fo,  and  I'll  tell  you  what  I 
propofe  doing.  Will  you  permit  me  to  in- 
troduce you  to  a  beautiful  young  lady  of 
iny  acquaintance?  She  is  a  foreigner ^  fhe 
is  all  hfe  and  fpirits,  and  has  many  amiable 
and  fafcinating  qualities  -,  and  what  is  worth 
your  knowing,  perhaps  a  fccret  I  (Irould  not 
difclofe  to  every  body,  is,  that  fhe  appears  to 
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be  kind.  A  little  fedudtion  might  do.  If 
you  were  but  a  novice  in  love,  you  might 
fucceed." 

*^  A  little  fedudlion  !  ah,  Verney,  in  what 
danger  you  are  K^et  me  haften  to  fhow  you 
what  fatal  methods  you  think  innocent.  If 
fedudtion  is  to  be  called  a  vice  in  this  fa- 
fhionable  age,  Verney,  it  is  of  all  vices,  in 
my  judgment,  the  mofl  odious-,  in  its  coa« 
fequences  the  mofl  fatal.  Paint  to  yourfelf 
an  amiable  girl,  graced  widi  beauty,  and 
every  laudable  accomplilhment,  a  fource  of 
pleafure  to  her  unfufpedling,  and  fond  fa~ 
mily,  rei]-ed:ed  by  all  her  connections,  the 
idol  of  her  father,  while  her  mother  lives  in 
her  look.  Her  moments  pafs  gladly,  for 
they  are  the  moments  of  innocent  enjoy- 
ment. A  Uranger  is  introduced  to  her;, 
fatally  introduced  to  her  family;  for  he  in- 
flantly  prepares  to  invade  its  focial  and 
deareft  rights.  He  has  beeli  warmed  in  the 
bofom  of  this  family,  he  views  the^'domeftic 
fcene  in  all  its  innocent  endearments,  and 
E   6 
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he  now  prepares,  in  return  for  the  favours 
Ihown  him,  mortally  to  fling  them.  It  is 
not  the  little  brother,  who  embraces  his  dear 
fifter  while  he  liftens  to  her  fimplc  ftory, 
or  the  moral  and  amufmg  tale  of  inftrudion ; 
it  is  not  her  fifters,  who,  meanwhile  emu- 
lating her  example,  are  feated,  induftrioufly 
working  at  their  needle,  models  of  good 
houfewives,  to  gain  the  defired  meed,  the 
applaufe  of  their  parents,  who  point  out 
their  eldefl  child  as  a  pattern  for  them  to 
follow;  it  is  not  this  fight  which  would  make 
the  enemy  of  mankind  turn  afide,  that  can  de- 
ter him.  The  aged  parent,  who  has  employed 
his  life  in  the  purfuit  of  honourable  virtue, 
with  the  hopes  of  bequeathing  an  ineftimablc 
legacy  and  good  reputation  to  his  family, 
a  blefling  which  no  external  circumilances 
can  deprive  them  of,  views  this  beauteous 
plant  with  attention,  and  watches  over  it 
with  the  minuteft  care.  The  mother  dwells 
with  tranfport  on  every  good  aflion  of  her 
daughter.     The  fympathetic  tear  is  (cQn  to 
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fwim  in  their  eyes*  They  are  happy  in  her 
innocence,  and  they  promife  themfelves,with 
Heaven's  guidance,  that  (he  will  be  virtuous, 
and  enjoy  the  luxury  of  affedlion.  But  the 
fpecious  feducer  is  preparing  his  plot.  He 
coolly  thinks  ofdalhing  her  cup  of  pleafure 
to  the  ground ;  of  deftroying  her  reputation 
and  her  virtue  -,  of  injuring  her  in  the  opi^ 
nion  of  her  friends ;  of  making  the  time  that 
the  old  man  has  to  live  infupportable  -,  of 
cruelly  afRiding,  and  repaying  with  bitter 
ingratitude,  the  attentions  of  his  hoflefs,  the 
parent  of  the  fmiling  and  artlefs  maid  whom 
he  means  to  devote  to  deftrudlion.  Per- 
haps flie  is  betrothed  to  fome  young  man 
of  virtue  and  family,  and  who  profefTes 
great  tendernefs  for  his  miftrefss  yet  the 
certainty  of  this  does  not  deter  our  gal- 
lant and  luflful  Lothario  :  armed  at  all 
points,  dreflfed  up  in  fmiles  and  pretended  af- 
fcdion,  he  infinuates  himfelf  into  her  fociety. 
Then  does  he  quote  morality,  the  eafier  to 
deceive  her," 
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*^  This  is  very  true,"  replied  Verney ; 
"  but  you  miftake  the  matter.  The  lady 
is  amoroufly  inclined.  She  is  the  daughter 
of  an  Italian  marquis,  who  (after  the  French 
had  invaded  his  country,  and  taken  it  under 
their  prote6lion  when  it  had  no  enenny  to 
dread,  from  the  moft  genuine  motives  of 
philanthropy  had  violated  their  wives  and 
daughters,  murthered  their  helplefs  and  aged 
citizens,  and  amended  their  laws  according 
to  their  ideas)  fled  for  fafety  to  Vienna, 
where  they  now  refide. 

"  The  marquis  is  a  man  of  honour  and 
principle,  but  the  girl  is  as  i  have  defcribed 
her.  I  have  not  yet  heard  that  fhe  has  any 
favoured  lover  feie<5led  from  the  crowd  who 
attend  hers  but  it  does  not  follow  that  fhe 
may  not  be  glad  of  an  amour,  could  fhe 
find  a  v/illing  and  handfome  Cicifbeo. 
Come,  my  dear  fellow,  you  had  better  go 
with  me  j  I  ihall  be  glad  if  you  will  give  me 
your  company." 
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"  Well,  fince  you  are  fo  prelTing,  I  will 
attend  you." 

Verney's  carriage  took  them  to  the  houfe 
where  the  marchionefs  of  Zangarola  refidcd 
with  her  daughter.  Her  brother's  regi- 
ment was  quartered  at  Vienna ;  but  he  was 
frequently  obliged  to  be  on  duty,  and  there- 
fore was  not  often  to  be  {<ccn.  at  his  mo- 
ther's. With  the  daughter's  perfonal  charms 
the  reader  is  acquainted.  Verney  wascour- 
teoufly  received  by  the  mother,  and  the  fair 
daughter  of  the  marchionefs  welcomed  him 
in  terms  of  rapture.  The  marquis  had 
faved  much  of  his  fortune  from  the  confif- 
cation  of  his  eftates  in  Italy,  which  v/ere 
ample,  and  tranfported  much  fpecie  to  Vi- 
enna. On  this  falvage  his  family  and  him- 
felf  lived.  Sir  Henry  Moreton  and  his 
friend  were  prelTed  to  dine  with  them,  nor 
could  Moreton  depart  till  he  had  engaged 
himfelf  to  dinner. 

At  the  appointed  hour,  late  in  the  even- 
ing, they  came  to  dinner,     Ifabel,  for  that 
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was  the  name  of  the  young  lady,  contrived 
to  place  her  chair  near  that  of  fir  Henry. 
She  entered  into  converfation  with  hinn  oh 
•thofe  topics  which  might  difplay  her  wit 
and  fenfibility,  and  were  moft  likely  to  fuc- 
ceed  in  moving  the  affections  of  her  hearer; 
played  her  artillery  of  charms  upon  him; 
drank  wine  with  him,  and  affeded  to  fip 
the  liquor  which  he  had  chofen  for  her 
drinking.  Her  black  eyes  fpoke  the  fierce- 
nefs  of  defire,  while  fhe  carefully  feparated 
her  hair,  of  a  jetty  colour,  which  rivalled 
the  moft  gloffy  plumage,  and  which,  over- 
lliadowing  her  high  forehead,  luxuriantly 
wantoned  in  waving  curls.  The  colour  of 
her  cheeks  was  heightened  with  vermilions 
her  mouth  was  fmall  5  while  her  bofom^ 
which  was  thinly  veiled,  left  the  fpedator 
to  imagine  charms  on  which  the  pampered 
libertine  might  feaft.    She  looked  and  fpoke 

As  if  th'  embrace  of  Jove  fo  warm^ 
V/oyld  quite  diflbly^  her  iDcauteous  foriM; 
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liflened  to  with  all  the  fondnefs  and  peculiar 
deference  that  love  infpires;  every  fentence 
that  he  fpoke  was  applauded,  every  opinion 
adjudged  to  be  decifive.  She  flattered  the 
fenfes,  and  flie  had  the  fafcinating  art  to 
do  it  imperceptibly. 

In  the  evening  they  played  at  cards.  The 
room  was  crowded  with  the  fafhion  of 
Vienna,  who  indulged  their  difpofition  for 
gaming  to  the  full  extent.  Ifabel  was  the 
divinity  that  the  men  feemed  to  be  divided 
about;  it  was  fhe  alone  who  could  call  their 
attention  from  cards.  If  Ihe  played  at  whift, 
few  equalled  her  in  fkill  5  and  the  humour 
which  fhe  difplayed  in  her  remarks  at  ca- 
fino,  was  playful  and  elegants  at  faro  fhQ 
punted  with  fuperior  fpirit;  and  when  fhe 
raffled,  fhe  managed  the  box  with  intrepi- 
dity, and  feemed  to  have  no  paflion  of  ava- 
rice tormenting  her;  but  fmiled  and  joked 
in  the  freeft,  mofl  appofite,  and  enchanting 
manner.    But  flic  could  not  difguife  from 
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thofe  who  intimately  knew  her  foibles,  and 
were  of  her  conftant  parties,  that  Ihe  was 
afling  a  feigned  charadler,  defirous  of  at- 
trading  admiration,  or  that  love  was  the 
caufe,  if  that  paflion  may  be  profaned  by 
applying  the  name  to  an  illieit  and  unbe- 
coming defire. 

She  took  an  opportunity  of  fpeaking  to  fir 
Henry.  ''Signor  Inglife/'  faid  the  Italian, 
"  be  not  offended,  I  pray  you,  with  the  token 
of  my  love  which  I  have  to  offer  you.  This 
pi6lure  is  your's.  Take  it,  my  dear  fignor, 
and  wear  it  for  my  fake.  Place  it  in  your 
bofom.  May  it  add  the  fervour  of  love  to 
your  elegant  fenfations.** 

*'  What  is  it  you  mean,  fignora  ?  explain 
yourfelf." 

"Ah,  my  mod  dear  fignor!  it  is  too 
true,  from  the  moment  you  was  firft  made 
known  to  m^e,  from  the  moment  I  faw  you, 
I  knew  what  love  was.  That  love  was 
increafed  by  acquaintance.  Your  fweet 
converfation  fanned  a  flame  as  pure  as  ever 
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poflTeflcd  the  heart  of  woman.  A  flame — 
oh,  how  devouring !" 

"  Madam,  my  principles  will  not  permit 
me  to  hear  fuch  language." 

"  Then,  fignor,  if  you  refufe  me,  I 
will  haunt  you  in  fome  fhape  or  other.  I 
fwear  that  you  are  a  man  capable  of  feduc- 
ing  the  coldeft  and  chafleft  woman.  I  love 
you  to  diftradion/' 

"  Signora/'  anfwered  Moreton,  **  reduc- 
tion, I  hope,  will  never  be  imputed  to  my 
charge,  I  have  already  plighted  my  fide- 
lity to  an  amiable  gif  1,  whofe  virtues,  to  at- 
tempt defcribing,  would  be  indeed  to  im- 
poverilh  praife.  I  love  her  for  her  worth. 
I  have  fworn  conftancy  to  her.  I  have 
fought  in  her  defence.  I  would  have  wil- 
lingly laid  down  my  life  in  fuch  a  caufe, 
and  with  my  lad  breath  have  called  down 
blefTings  and  prote6lion  on  her.  Yes,  lovely 
Emma,  when  I  forget  my  vow  may  I  be 
miferable.  But,  oh  !  to  forget  it,  is  impof- 
fible !   Signora,  to  be  virtuous,  is  to  he 
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happy;  felf-denial  is  the  duty  of  every  one; 
and  to  have  completely  under  our  power  our 
dangerous  paflions,  we  mufl,  Ifabel,  guard 
againft  the  firft  innpulfe.  lUicit  defires,  un- 
controlled, will  poifon  our  happinefs.  The 
contrary  condu(ft,  afTure  yourfclf,  will  me- 
liorate our  ftate.  The  trial  and  glorious 
druggie  is  momentary;  fhort,  veryfhort,  is 
the  conflid,  when  we  are  determined  to  call 
in  prudence  to  our  aid ;  but  the  rewards  it 
brings  are  perpetual.  O,  Ifabel !  what  un- 
happinefs,  what  deftru6lion,  may  originate 
from  one  fatal  moment!  And  can  you  think 
— ■ — No,  your  good  fenfe  will  tell  you,  that 
a  man  of  fenfe  and  honour  cannot  foolifhly 
incur  felf-hatred  in  this  licentious  manner.'* 
It  was  in  vain  fir  Henry  warned  lier  of  the 
evil  confequences  of  yielding  the  power  of 
reafon  to  Wind  paflfion.  In  company  with 
him  (he  would  have  trod  the  flowery  paths 
of  dalliance,  without  regarding  the  perils  of 
t-he  road,  and  the  deftiny  which  awaited  her 
incaution. 
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Sir  Henry  Moreton  quitted  the  party 
early,  who  had  already  milTed  Ifabella,  their 
enchanting  high  prieftefs.  Again  the  Icene 
was  renewed  of  avaricious  men  muttering 
curfes  on  thofe  who  oppofed  their  defire  of 
gain,  and  fair  women  facrificing  their  ho- 
nour to  libertines  from  an  inability  of  dif-^ 
charging  their  debts.  The  dice  box  was 
heard  to  rattle,  and  oaths  were  uttered  in 
defiance  of  every  moral  confideration. 

Early  the  next  morning  a  packet  was  put 
into  the  hands  of  fir  Henry,  by  his  fervant. 
It  was  diredled  '"  To  fir  Henry  Moreton." 

It  was  a  portrait  of  the  lovely  Ifabel,  fet 
richly  in  gold  and  brilliants.  Her  head  v/as 
circled  with  a  wreath  of  rofes,  while  her 
rolling  and  large  eyes  fhev/ed  that  her  fpul 
was  devoted  to  a  voluptuous  and  raging 
paflion.  Her  white  and  polifhed  arm,  bare 
from  the  round  of  her  elbow,  held  her  harp. 
The  inftrument  feemed  to  breathe  dulcet 
mufic,  as  if  ftruck  by  her  taper  and  pellucid 
fingers.     Cupid,  the  god  of  love,  was  hp- 
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vcring  over  her  form,  feledling  a  dart  from 
his  quiver,  while  the  meadov/  appeared  at  a 
diftanec,  crowned  with  flowers.  The  fkilful 
painter  had  drawn  her  on  breathing  ivory, 
in  an  arbour  fhaded  with  eglantine,  inter- 
woven with  full-blown  rofes  and  rofebuds ; 
while  the  richnefs  of  the  flowers  would  en- 
tice the  fpe6lator  to  fmell  to  their  fragrance, 
and  pluck  the  green  myrtle.  This  portrait, 
the  work  of  a  moft  celebrated  artift,  was 
accompanied  by  a  ring  of  precious  worth. 
The  jewels  were  the  largefl:  that  flr  Henry 
Moreton  had  ever  beheld ;  they  feemed  to 
be  of  inefldmable  purity.  The  following 
note  dropped  from  the  parcel. 

"  Amiable  Engliftiman,  wert  thou  lefs 
lovely,  the  precepts  which  eloquently  flowed 
from  thy  lips  might  have  touched  my  foul  fe- 
riouflyj  thou  would 'ft  find  me  an  apt  fcholar. 
It  is  my  ofiice  to  teach  thee  otherleflTonsmore 
fuited  to  our  tender  ag€.  Thy  precepts 
touch  my  foul,  but  it  is  with  love  5  let  that 
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be  the  theme,  and  I  will  liften  to  thee  atten- 
tively. Afpafia  was  not  more  attentive  to 
the  accomplifhed  and  renowned  pupil  of 
Socrates,  than  I,  catching  the  words  from 
thy  mouth,  will  be  to  thee.  Still,  ft-ill  will 
I  believe,  Hill,  dill  will  I  nourilh  the  fond 
hope  that  I  am  not  unpleafing  to  you.  Thofe 
eyes,  which  give  a  faint  defcription  of  the 
movements  of  my  voluptuous  defire,  are 
now  dreaming  with  tears  at  thy^  well-drawn 
image.  This  fhould  not  be  fo,  thou  be- 
loved of  my  foul.  Let  them  Iparkle  with 
tranfport.  Folded  in  my  arms,  perpetual 
fondnefs  awaits  thee,  my  love  is  fincere  and 
true.  No  romantic  fidion  or  prudery  de- 
ceive thee.  Mod  dear  fignor,  gentleil  of 
friends, 

"  I  live,  until  death, 
"  thy  fond 

"  ISABEL.** 

Moreton  ordered  his  chariot. 
He  was  driven  to  her  houfe. 
Ht  was  ihown  up  a  fuperb  and  marble 
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flaircafe  decorated  with  the  richeft  carpets, 
and  adorned  with  rails  of  carved  mahogany. 
An  Engiilh  family  had  refided  in  the  houfe 
before  the  Marquis  pofTefTed  it. 

On  the  landing-place  a  female  came  out 
of  a  private  apartment ;  fhe  accofted  him, 
making  an  obeifance  with  an  arch  leer. 

"  If  I  am  not  unfortunately  miftaken, 
your  name  is  Paulina?*' 

"  You  are  not  deceived  in  your  conjec- 
ture." 

"  Is  your  miftrefs,  fignora  Ifabella  Zanv 
garola,  within  ?" 

«  She  is  difengaged  in  her  own  apart- 
ment, and  waiting  your  prefence." 

Henry  obferved,  as  fhe  fpoke  to  him, 
the  numerous  rings  on  her  fingers,  and  the 
wanton  manner  in  which  her  robes  were 
difpofed ;  her  various  efTences  fhowed  that 
fhe  was  not  averfe  to  her  trade,  which  was 
that  of  being  confidant  to  her  miflrefs 
Ifabella. 

She  proceeded — "Love,  fignor,  is  a  tender 
paflion  s  and  it  is  not  always  fo  handfome 
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a  couple  meet*  The  old  lady,  as  luck 
would  have  it,  is  out;  my  miftrefs  is  there- 
fore alone,  and  has  been  repeatedly  inquir- 
ing about  you.** 

He  followed  the  chattering  Paulina  up 
ftairs,  and  entered  a  fmall,  but  luxurious 
apartment,  Coftly  gilding,  thefineilvarniHi, 
rich  paintings,  coloured  fculpture,  and 
bafTo-relievos  decorated  the  wainfcot- 
ing.  A  grove  which  nature  had  adorned 
with  the  richeft  produdlions,  where  fpring 
and  autumn  were  at  once  united,  feemed  to 
evince  that  it  was  not  the  refidencc  of 
mortals. 

In  thefe  gardens  of  pleafure  were  {^cn 
the  goddefs  Calypfo  and  her  attendant 
nymphs ;  among  them  was  Telemachus  the 
fon  of  Ulyfies,  and  the  fage  Mentor.  The 
youthful  hero  was  addreiling  the  fair  im- 
mortal, and  by  his  elocution  already  feemed 
to  have  moved  a  goddefs  to  love.  The 
trees  hung  tlieir  heads  over  them,  and  form- 
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cd  a  delightful  bower,  or  feemcd  to  wave 
forward  by  the  gentle  zephyr.  The  work 
was  admirable. 

In  another  place,  he  was  preparing  to 
bathe  after  the  diverfions  and  fatigues  of  the 
chafe  ;  the  bath  was  inclofed  with  alabafter 
and  porphyry  ;  birds  fung  their  ardefs  ca- 
rols in  fniall  cages  inlaid  v^ith  filver 
finely  wrought  into  rails  ;  and  the  tre-es 
were  fccn  through  the  opening  lattices, 
which  were  of  gold,  fhaded  v/ith  green  fo- 
liage, and  weighed  down  with  delicious  fruit. 
Here  were  to  be  fcQn  the  downy  peach, 
the  round  and  blue  plum,  the  crimfon  and 
blooming  apple 5  while  honeyfuckles  and 
jelTamine,  and  thz  infinuating  vine,  crept 
round  the  wall.  So  well  were  thefe  exe- 
cuted, that  they  invited  the  hand  of  the 
admiring  beholder. 

The  Paphian  goddefs  was  being  worfhip- 
pcd  at  her  favourite  akar  in  the  ifland  of 
Cyprus  5   graceful  prieftelTes  were  wantonly 


99 

dancing  round  the  altar,  their  well  turned 
limbs  variouily  twining  in  elegant  and  vo- 
luptuous movements  to  the  found  of  mufic, 
which  had  been  faid  by  poets  to  feed  the 
pallion  of  Love.     Cenfers  of  incenfe  were 
borne   by    fair   boys,    whofe   curling   and 
golden  locks,  entwined  with  flowery  wreaths, 
fhowed  they  were  worthy  of  being  compa- 
nions of  the  fon  of  the  goddefs,  whofe  per- 
fon  the  naked  fimple   Graces,   blufhing  as 
the  purple  grape,   while   vifible  through  a  • 
lucid   cloud   of  blue  ether,  were  elegantly 
adorning. 

A  mortal  was  thought  worthy  of  being 
drawn  in  company  of  thefe  celeftial  beau- 
ties. 

It  was  Ifabella  herfelf,  in  the  chara<5ler 
of  Amelia  liftening  to  the  courtlhip  of  the 
brave,  penitent,  and  unhappy  Moor,  the  fa- 
vourite hero  of  the  fublime  German  writ**". 
Her  face  was  beautifully  defcribed  ^  &  ^  ^^^^ 
tour  of  her  figure  was  judicioi-^^  and  wor- 
thy  of  Donatello.    By  th^^,  ^^^^^^^  ,f  t,,, 
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body,  and  the  exprefTive  figns  of  her  face, 
the  foul  feemed  agitated,  and  palTion  in- 
creafed  by  his  pathetic  comphiints. 

Around  the  wainfcotting  was  feen  Ifabel 
hi  various  paintings.  Here,  carried  on  the 
bofom  of  the  infenfibly  fwelling  ocean,  a 
lovely  girl  whofe  features  were  perfuafive 
and  moving,  and  who,  from  her  majeftic 
appearance,  might  be  fuppofed  that  goddefs 
to  whom  mythologifts  fay  the  fea  once  gave 
birth.  A  nobleman,  fumptuoufly  habited, 
was  feated  by  her  fide.  The  labouring  gon- 
doliers feemed  to  ply  their  oars  to  the 
found  of  mufical  inftruments.  The  fpec- 
tator  might  view  with  fatisfadion  this  ex- 
cellent groupe  of  figures.  At  a  difiance 
appeared  a  bay,  and  a  long  range  of  ciiaiky 
promontory. 

In  another  painting,  was  the  graceful  fig- 
ftoraZangarola,  drawn  in  the  charaflcr  of  the 
famed  daughter  of  Augufta,  liftening  to  the 
luxurious  c<)urtiers  of  her  father's  palace, 
who  crowded  rognd  her  toilet. 
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But  what  moft  moved  his  wonder  was, 
to  fee  fuch  labour  and  exquifice  talents 
exhibited  on  an  immoral  fubjedl. 

It  was  night ;  the  temped  was  ril- 
ing, and  obfcured  the  mioon  j  Vv'hilej  in  her 
chamber,  Ifabella  was  habiting  herfelf  in 
the  character  of  the  infamous  daughter  of 
Mcflala,  with  the  intention  of  dealing 
through  the  ilreets  of  Romx,  to  proilitutc 
her  augufi:  perfon  in  the  chamber,  and  oc- 
cupy the  tainted  bed  of  the  harlot  Lycifca. 

Here  was  Ifabella  in  die  ftmiblance  of 
the  fable  queen  of  night,  difrobing  herfelf 
of  her  azure  mantle,  and  ftooping  to  kifs 
her  beloved  Endymiion ;  while  the  ihep- 
herd  lay  recumbent  on  the  verdant  upland, 
fettered  in  che  arms  of  deep. 

Another  exquifite  painting  was,  Hercules 
at  the  court  of  Eurytus,  preparing  the  ban- 
quet at  the  command  of  the  proud  mo- 
narch, for  his  daughter  lole,  who  pointed 
to  a  vacant  feat  with  an  imperious  air ; 
while  the  confcious  f  nile  of  Beauty  ani- 
F  3 
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mated  her  countenance,  Love  was  filling  the 
golden  cup,  and  appeared  rejoicing  at  the 
new  and  glorious  vi^fcory. 

The  chimney-piece  was  of  marble,  the 
carving  of  which  was  done  in  the  fined  tafte, 
confifting  of  wreaths  of  rofes,  luxurious 
groves,  and  Cupids  in  ambufli,  or  iliarpening 
their  darts. 

The  furniture  was  magnificent  -,  the 
couches  were  of  white  fatin  and  gold;  rich 
and  cofliy  carpets  covered  the  floor ;  the 
"doors  were  mahogany,  inlaid  with  white 
ivory  and  gold,  the  lock  of  which  was  of 
the  fame  metal ;  the  window-curtains  were 
of  the  fined  filk. 

On  a  fofa  lay  Ifabel,  with  a  book  in  her 
hand  -,  it  was  Heloife,  written  by  the  great 
philofopher  Jean  Jaques  Roufleau  :  die  laid 
it  afide  at  Ins  entrance.  Drcfifed  with  the 
niced  care  by  her  tady  and  attentive  Abi- 
gail, having  her  hair  entvv'ined  with  a 
wreath  of  natural  flowers,  her  robes  were 
tranfparent,   the  tell-tale  drapery  only  fha~ 
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dowing  her  delicate  and  white  limbs.    The 
ly mmetry  of  her  form  was  a  copy  for  the 
chilTel  of  the  ilatuary;   while  her  beautiful 
face,  in  comparifon,  would  have  made  taint 
the  colours  of  a  Tician,    Her  garments  lay 
in  amorous  folds  j    and  (he  bade  her  gueft, 
Y;ith  a  fvveet  and  bluQiing  fmile  on  her 
countenance,    be   icated.     His    eyes   were 
now  atcraifled    by  a  picture   over  the  fofa,, 
painted  in  warm  and  glowing  colours ;   the 
fubjed:  was,    the  goddefs  of  Love  wooing 
the  cold  Adonis  to  her  embraces  ;  they  were 
reclining  on  a  bank,  while  Venus  prevented 
him  from  rifing ;  his  quiver  lay  by  him,  his 
horfe  was  bound  to  a  fliadowy  elm,  and  he 
feemed   to   view   the  wanton  goddefs   Vvith 
eyes  of  diflruft.  "  Henry  !"  Hie  fighed  from  a 
mouth  pouting,  which  could  be  likened  only 
to  the  rofebud,  the  lips  of  which  were  thin 
and  of  a  lively  red  j   '^  you  arc  come,  my 
Henry,  at  length.     Ah!  cruel  boy,   I  have 
been  expe6ti.ig  you  fome  time.     I  beli^^ve, 
nay  I  am  fure,  it  is  an  age.     How  much  is 
F  4 


104 

Emma  Tanker ville  to  be  envied  !  Are  yoti 
fond  of  the  harp^  Henry  r"  She  fmiled  ; 
her  face  afTumed  a  deeper  c  rim  Ton  -,  and 
reaching  the  inftrumenf,  while  fhe  in- 
clined her  graceful  form,  and  fwept  the 
trembling  chords^  Moreton  confelled  that 
the  painter  had  failed  in  delineating  his  ob- 
je6t.  She  fling  the  following  (lanzas  to  the 
mufic  that  flie  played: 

"  In  my  fond  arms  footh  all  thy  care*  j 
LTght  is  that  weight  affe6t!on  bearsj 

Lefs  felt  is  fym pathetic  woe^. 
Let  him  I  love  my  tranfpurts  fliare; 
Thefe,  thefe  are  joys,  if  joys  they  are, 

When  fondeft  hearts  in  union  glow. 

Give  me  one  kifsj  hulli'd  be  that  figh; 
Love  lights  his  flaming  torch  on  high; 

Give  to  the  winds  thy  ufelefs  care. 
Thee,  neitled  clofe,  I'll  lliield  from  grief^ 
Upon  my  bofom  lull  to  lleep; 

Then  wake,  ray  love,  new  joys  to  fliare.'* 

Her  pulfe  beat  quick,  her  crimfon  cheek 
glowed,   her   bieaft  rofe  gently,    fwelling 
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through  the  miiQin  veft,  and,  goaded  with 
paffion,  fhe  imprinted  kifies  on  Flenry's 
lips.  The  fweet  fedudlrefs  fmiled,  and 
would  have  tempted  familiarity. 

It  was  not  long  before  Moreton  perceived 
that  a  ftimulative  drug  had  been  put  in  the 
cup  from  which  he  had  drank  freely  of 
rhenifh.  He  would  have  fallen  into  the 
fnare  of  the  enchantrefs,  but  the  thoughts 
of  hib  Emma  recalled  his  wandering  fenfes. 
The  mind  retained  its  native  purity;  and  he 
had  the  refolution  to  tear  himfelf  from  her, 
after  leaving  her  portrait  and  prefents  on 
the  table. 

Immediately  on  his  return  home,  he  knt 
her  the  following  note: 

«  Ifabella, 

"  I  have  returned  your  gifts  -,  and  with 
them  take  this  admonition  from  one  whc> 
deplores  the  fcate  of  mind  that  you  pofTefs, 
I  charge  you,  fignora,  diveft  yourfelf  entirely 
of  your  wicked  pafTion.  Univerfal  efteem;, 
F   /: 
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and,  what  is  more  precious,  the  efbeem  of 
yourfelf,  is  in  your  power.  Boldnefs  will 
betray  your  fhame ;  and  the  wonnan  who 
jofes  chaftity,  lofes  the  ftamp  of  heaven,  and 
degrades  herfelf  without  meeting  even  coni- 
paffion.  Ifabe],  be  firm,  and  you  may  be 
happy  J  for  your  happinefs  confifts  in  thofe 
rewards  which  prudence  enfures  to  its  vo- 
taries* 

*'  Your  friend, 

«  MORETON." 


In  two  days  after  this  meeting,  he  re- 
ceived a  written  billet. 

"  If  fir  Henry  Moreton  will  call  on  fig- 
nora  Ifabella  Zangarola,  he  Vv^iil  comply 
•with  the  defile  of  her  friendj  as  ihe  is  dying, 
and  wifhes  to  fep  him.'* 

Surprifedj  and  feeling  a  new  fenfation  of 
horror,  he  went  to  her  immediately. 

He  was  ftiown  up  to  her  apartment. 
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She  was  in  bed.  "  I  fent  for  you,  Henry, 
and  I  owe  you  my  thanks  for  this  vifit. 
My  lips  are  parched,  and  1  am  in  a  fever  ; 
feel  how  hoc  my  hand  is."  Moreton  took 
her  hand.  She  was  in  a  high  fever;  but 
it  proceeded  from  the  paflion  which  con- 
•*  fumed  her. 

"  Will  you  drink  fome  wine,  Henry:** 

He  refufed. 

"  Will  you  not  tafte  the  joys  of  love? 
at  lead  look  upon  me;  pafs  not  my  beauties 
with  negled.  I  have  been  told,  dear  fignor, 
that  I  have  charms  more  pleafing  than 
ihofe  of  any  young  woman  in  the  circles  of 
fafhion  which  are  at  Vienna." 

She  rofe  in  her  bed.  Her  face  was  half 
concealed  in  a  clofe  cap,  and  her  hair  was 
feen  confined  under  her  white  neck;  while 
her  eyes  glanced  with  frefli  defire  on  the 
faithful  and  firm  Moreton. 

What  mull  thy  charms  have  been,   Em* 
ma,  that  could  caufe  a  young  man  to  refift 
the  artifices  of  fuch  an  infinuating  female! 
F    6 
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Yes,  Moreton,  thou  wert  a  pattern  to  all 
lovers  5  for  thou  hadfc  the  courage  to  keep 
thy  vow,  which  thou  hadfl  given  to  thy 
virtuous  Emma. 

*^  Then  you  will  not  take  compaflion  on 
me.  Will  you  drink  any  wine  ?*'  laid  fhe, 
offering  to  mix  fbme. 

"  No,  IHibcl,  I  dare  not.  I  have  told 
you  my  refolution,  and  I  hope  that  I  have 
conftancy  enough  to  keep  it." 

Moved  with  a  fudden  frenzy  of  foul,  flie 
drank  the  wine  -,  immediately  exclaiming, 
*^  I  am  now  content;  you  will  foon  lofe 
fight  for  ever  of  one  who  is  odious." 

**  For  God's  fake,  Ifabel,  what  do  you 
inean  ?'* 

'*  Cruel  man  !  thcfe  tears  witnefs  how 
much  1  loved  you  1  But  did  you  fuppofe 
that  I  would  liirvive  my  infamy,  to  be 
pitied  by  my  hated  rival,  to  have  that  ac- 
curfed  Englifh  woman  triumphing  over  my 
weaknefs  r" 

**  If  you  knew  my  Emma's  difpofition, 
fignora " 
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*'  Bafe  moralift,  (he  is  my  averfion  !  but 
you,  to  whom  1  have  declared  fuch  paflion 
— oh,  what  a  pang  was  that !  Surely  it  is 
but  a  fad  foretafte  of  a  dreadful  judgment; 
or  elfe,  why  does  my  trembling  foul  thus 
fhrink  with  horror  ?  Ah,  again — my  death 
is  at  hand  ;  and  I  believe  that  I  might  have 
been  happy,  had  I  lived  to  obey  thofe  pre- 
cepts  What  angel  was  that,  who  would 

have  given  me  confolations  ?  Away,  I 
cannot  liflen  to  them  ;  they  are  ufelefsi  it  is 
too  late.  I  have  drank  poifon.  God  of 
mercies,  look  with  pity  on  thy  creature  !  O 
Henry,  if  you  feel  any  fympathy  for  one 
who,  bravingGod's  vengeance,  and  following 
the  blind  impulfe  of  difappointed  pafTion, 
has   dared  to  ruJh  into  awful  eternity  5   if, 

beloved  Henry,  you  can '*  fne  groaned 

deeply  -,  her  teeth  were  clenched,  while  her 
eyes  rolled  vehemently,  and  her  v>  hole  frame 
feemed  fhaken.  Then  clafping  her  hands 
with  earneltnefs,  and  endeavouring  to  ad« 
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drefs  Moreton  once  again,  ihe  uttered  a 
piercing  fnriek,  and  expired. 

Death  had  fcarcely  preyed  upon  her  beau- 
ties, ere  her  face  became  overfpread  with 
a  livid  blacknefs^  and  it  was  evident  that 
Ifabella  had  drank  poifon. 

Lamenting  her  fate,  Moreton  haftened 
home,  uncertain  which  way  he  went,  the 
image  of  IHibel  fwimming  flill  before  his 
eyes,  when  he  was  arrefted  by  the  officers 
of  police,  accompanied  by  Frederico  Zan- 
garola,  the  brother  of  Ifabella,  on  a  charge 
of  having  poifoned  a  young  lady  of  dif- 
tindion. 

Staggered  at  a  charge  fo  heinous  in  its 
nature,  he  defired  to  be  conduced  to  the 
houfe  of  fignora  Ifabella  Zangarola.  The 
brother  of  the  deceafed  complied  with  his 
requeft.  Having  entered  the  houfe,  he 
requefted  that  her  papers  might  be  fearched. 

Among  thofe  defigned  for  infpedlion  was 
a  loofe  paper  3   on  the  back  of  which  was 
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written,   "  To  be  opened  after  figfiora  Zan- 
garola  fhall  have  ceafed  to  exift. 

**  To  thofe  who  will  read  this  paper. 

^'  Let  them  guard  againft  the  firft  im- 
pulfe  of  paffion — learn  caution  from  the 
fate  of  the  devoted  Ifabel. 

"  Defcended  from  a  noble  family,  the 
heirefs  of  a  very  ancient  and  (notwithiland- 
ing  the  diminution  of  fortune  it  had  fuf- 
taincdfrom  confifcation)  an  opulent  family, 
the  daughter  of  a  brave  officer,  whofe  hairs 
have  been  blanched  in  the  fervice  of  his 
country,  and  who  has  added  luftre  to  his 
hereditary  honours, — fignora  Ifabella  Zan- 
garola,  alas!  his  unworthy  daughter,  might 
have  obtained  a  moft  honourable  mar- 
riage, might  have  been  happy  in  the  affec- 
tions of  him  who  was  the  choice  of  her 
aged  parent  3  but  feduflive  writings  have 
embittered  her  happinefs ! 

"  Wretched  Ifabella  !    Thy  imagination 
has  been  early  feduced  j  thou  haft  wantonly 
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dared  to  combat  thofe  opinions  which 
prudence,  moderation,  and  experience  fug- 
gefled  i  and  deferred,  for  bitter  pieafures, 
and  blandifhments  eventually  produclive  of 
pain,  the  dired;  path  of  honour  and  felici- 
tous virtue. 

''  Let  not  any  one  cenfure  fir  Henry 
Moreron.  Ifabella,  who  will  love  him  to 
the  lafb  moment  of  her  fleeting  exiflence, 
until  fenfation  fhall  be  annihilated,  acquits 
him  of  every  ad:  which  can  be  called  dif- 
honefl.  Oh  1  would  that  the  writer  of 
thefe  thoughts  could  have  aded,  when  liv- 
ing, upon  equal  firmuefs  of  principle  with 
that  temperate  Englifhman !  or,  would 
that  he  had  been  difengaged,  and  fhe  could 
have  clafped  him  to  her  fond  heart,  and 
called  him  her  own. 

*<  To  her  brother,  Frederico  Zangarola, 
the  comfort  of  her  family,  the  hope  of  this 
ancient  houfe^  fignora  Ifabella  Zangarola 
bequeaths  her  fortune^ 
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**  Havd-Iiearted  Moreton  1.  May  my 
death,  not  premature,  fince  I  am  avoided 
by  you,    be  never  imputed  to  your  charge. 

'^  I  in  my  lad  moments  fhall  think  of 
YOU;  but  oh!  if  you  knew  the  pafrions 
w!)ich  agitate  my  mind.  The  Rorm,  com- 
pared to  that  (late,  is  tranquil.  Seme  re- 
folution  mull  be  adopted,  and  that 
fpeedily. 

"  My  father!  my  beloved  mother!" 

When  Frederico  Zangarola  had  read 
this,  it  was  evident,  by  the  date  preiixed  to 
the  paper,  that  fhe  had  written  thefe,  her 
lafl  fcntiments,  on  the  day  The  had  done 
that  fatal  a6l  which  precipitated  her  to  the 
grave.  He  gave  his  hand  to  fir  Henry 
Moreton,  and  fignified  his  wifh  that  the 
police  might  be  difmifTei 
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CHAPTER    XVI. 

FURTHER  ADVENTURES  OF  SIP.  HENRV 
MQRETOx  IN  GERMANY. TRUE  COU- 
RAGE IS  THE  EFFORT  OF  A  VIRTUOUS 
MIND,     AND     IS     MORE    AMIABLE     WHEN 

UNTAINTED  BY  FEROCITY. DARK  AND 

INTRICATE  DEEDS. 

x\t  a  coffee-houfe,  one  evening,  in  Vien- 
na, as  fir  Henry  Moreton  wa.;  drinking  his 
wine,  a  fingular  chara6ler,  vho  fat  in  the 
corner  of  the  room,  attra6ted  his  attention. 
His  phyfiognomy  was  ftriking,  the  lines 
of  his  face  being  (Irongly  marked.  He  v^as 
of  a  pale  countenance  ;  while  his  eyes,  w  hich 
were  arched  with  dark  bufhy  eyebrows, 
feemed  to  have  a  peculiar  wiidnefs.  He 
was  more  than  fix  feet  high,  and  had  the 
appearance  of  having  formerly  been  of  the 
military  profefTion.     He  converled  on  the 
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fubjcft  of  ghofts  and  necromancers  j  his 
auditors,  among  whom  was  the  honourable 
Lionel  Verney,  liftcned  v/ith  great  llkncc  -, 
and  as  he  adduced  furprifing  facts  and  in- 
ftanccs  of  the  power  of  fpirits,  they  nar- 
rowed their  circle^  and  drew  nearer  each 
other. 

An  Englifh  naval  ofHcer  interrupted  him. 
"  May  I  fee  the  BritilL  colours  ilrike  to  the 
republicans, — may  I  be  d — d  if  1  think  there 
is  fuch  a  being  as  a  ghoft  !     Go,  and  tell 
yourgrandam  tales  of  hobgoblins  elfewhere: 
give  me  the  command  of  a  privateer  and  a 
handful  of  men  for  a  cruife,  and  I  will  take 
a  voyage  up  the  Red  fea  -,  and  if  the  queen 
of  the  witches  v>'ere  to  rife,  I  would  fend  her 
and  her  cauldron,  with  all  her  brooms,  train, 
and    magic,  to   the  infernal   regions;   aye, 
much  quicker  than  ever  fne  came.     D—  me 
if  I  think  fhe  would  ftand  my  fmall  arm.s ; 
and  let  her  come   yardarm   to  yardarm,  I 
have  as  pretty  aSpanifn  blade  as  ever  came 
from  Toledo.     She  would  come  but  badly 
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off,  I  believe;  I  (hould  mind  very  little  the 
black  faggot*s  principal,  old  Beelzebub,  if 
I  had  but  my  trufly  cutlafs  in  my  right 
hand." 

Lionel  leconded  the  fpokefman  -,  but  the 
remaining  company  were  petrified  with  afto- 
nifhment  at  the  audacity  of  the  Knglifh 
commander. 

Having  tofled  off  a  goblet  of  flrong 
brandy  and  water,  he  filled  a  glafs  for  his 
friend,  the  only  one  he  had  in  the  circle, 
when  Moreton  joined  the  party,  and  was 
immediately  welcomed  by  Lionel.  The 
failor  invited  him  to  follow  his  example. 

«  ril  be  curfed  if  I  would  not  walk  all 
hours  in  a  churchyard,  if  there  was  a  chance 
of  meeting  a  ghoft,  merely  to  give  him  his 
quietus.  May  the  man  who  believes  in 
necromancy  never  tafte  fuch  grog  as  this  ! 
We  are  all  embarked  together,  fwim  through 
dorms  and  hurricanes,  and  go  to  Davy'g 
locker.  It  is  a  joint  concern,  and  the  three 
kingdoms  united  will  (land  the  whole  world. 


117 

aye,  and  give  every  fon  of  them  a  found  drub- 
bing :  they  have  done  fo  before  to-day,  and 
beaten  thenn  moft  glorioudy.  Why  did  they 
not  take  our  ifiand  when  our  fleets  were 
feparated  and  fpread  over  the  fpacious  ocean, 
in  that  bad  bufinefs,  that  pretty  ketdc  of  fiih, 
the  American  war?  They  knew  that  the 
jewel  of  our  ifland,  as  Shakfpeare,  I  think 
they  call  him,  fays,  ^  fet  in  the  iilver  fea,  was 
impregnable.'  When  Eugene  was  alive,  he 
fought  for  us,  but  he's  dead  and  gone,"  ex- 
tending his  rattan,  and  giving  a  boatfwain's 
whiille;  '*  gone  where  all  good  and  honed 
men  go,  aloft.  I  hate  a  French  lubber  as 
much  as  a  witch,  or  a  necromancer  with  a 
white  beard,  and  always  fhall  while  above 
board." 

M^rcton,  with  the  impetuofity  of  youth, 
declared  he  believed  ghofts  exifted  folely  in 
the  imaginanon ;  that  they  were  the  mere 
coinage  of  an  overheated  fancy;  that  the 
people  who  profeiTed  faith  in  them  were 
cither  too  credulous  to  deferve  notice,  or 
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knaves  and  impoftors,  who  worked  upon 
the  weaknefs  of  other  people,  that  they 
might  carry  on  treafonable  or  wicked  plots. 

•'  ril  be  d d  if  yon  are  not  fomewhere 

in  foundings,  brother  Englifhman;  you  are 
not  one  of  the  leaden- pated  fellows,  freih- 
water  failors  on  which  the  Lumines  might 
run  their  rigs.  You  are  not  fifh  for  their 
net  either.     No,  no,  that  tack  won't  fuit." 

'<  The  Illuminati,"  replied  Moreton,  ''arc 
men  who  deferve  extirpation  from  Europe. 
They  are  defigning,  dangerous,  feditious 
people.  Their  followers,  known  to  pro fefs 
'  fuch  principles,  ought  to  be  banifhed  from 
every  ilatc,  the  polity  of  which,  in  my 
humble,  but  well-grounded  opinion^-  they 
much  endanger/* 

''  Send  them  to  their  proper  manfions; 
let  them  there  fv/ing  in  a  hammock  ;"  faid 
the  Englifh  failor,  dire6ling  his  cane  in  a 
perpendicular  pofition  downwards.  *'  Old 
Beelzebub  fnould  be  their  mafter.'* 
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The  old  perfon  who  had  attra6led  More- 
ton's  attention  looked  at  him  fcrioufly,  then 
entered  into  an  elaborate  defence  of  the 
tenets  which  the  llluniinati  profefTed  to 
hold. 

When  the  connpany  were  withdrawing, 
Moreton  was  feized  by  the  fleeve;  lie  turned 
round,  and  perceived  it  to  be  the  il  ranger  j 
who  duis  addrefTed  him. 

''  You  feem  incredulous  to  what  is  true, 
and  too  ferious  for  a  jeil:.  Are  you  a  brave 
man?** 

"  What  need  of  that  queftion  ?  Do  you 
doubt  it?" 

*'  Well,  well.  You  are  an  Englifliman, 
and  I  judged  you  were  brave.  Will  you 
confent  to  accompany  me  in  a  poflchaife 
at  four  o'clock  to-morrow,  on  an  excurfion 
fome  miles  from  Vienna.  Will  you  go  un- 
attended; and  I  v/ill  fiitisfy  your  doubts 
with  refped  to  the  power  of  necromancy, 
the  cabala,  and  the  occult  fcience.*' 

"  I  promife  you  that  I  fliall  be  ready  to 


120 

go.  Fear  not  yoli/'  returned  Henry,  "  that 
I  fhall  be  deterred  by  cowardice.  To  re- 
move the  veil  from  myftery,  to  fhew  truth 
in  her  undiminifhed  light  and  artlefs  form, 
will  be  an  office  that  I  fliall  moft  gladly 
undertake." 

They  now  parted  for  that  evening.  Sir 
Henry  Moreton  returned  to  his  hotel, 
anxious  foran  opportunity  of  receiving  fatif- 
fadion  refpe6ting  a  fubjed  on  which  he  had 
often  argued. 

The  foliov/ing  day  was  remarkably  fine. 
At  the  appointed  time  a  chaife  was  at  the 
door  of  his  hotel. 

Tiie  German  was  in  the  carriage  alone, 
Moreton  joined  him,  and  the  poftilions  were 
ordered  to  drive  quick.  Their  road  lay 
towards  Prefburg, 

On  entering  the  foreft,  as  the  fun  was 
gradually  finking  into  the  weftern  horizon, 
he  looked  from  the  window  of  the  carriage, 
and  at  a  diftance  were  feen  the  lofty  fpires 
of  the  churches  and  houfes  at  Vienna  3  and, 
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fis  opportunity  occurred,  fir  Henry  Moreton 
contemplated  the  features  of  his  fellow-tra- 
veller. 

His  countenance  was  exprelTive :  he  ap- 
peared to  be  a  man  of  intenfe  thought. 
Ferocity  was  vifible  in  his  looks ;  and  his 
pale  and  bloodlefs  cheeks  fliewed  that  fear 
was  unknown  to  his  foul. 

"  This  fpot  is  very  romantic,"  faid  the 
ftranger.  *'  Vienna  has  a  country  about  ic 
fuited  for  the  contemplative.  Our  minds 
are  formed  for  meditation.  It  is  in  folitude 
man  broods  on  paft  happinefs^  happinefs 
that  pofTibly  may  never  return.  To  be  cut 
off  in  the  bloom,  of  life,  when  ambition, 
love,  pleafure,  promife  us  increafe  of  joy; 
to  clofe  our  eyes  when  on  the  eve  of  pof- 
feffing  thefe  objedts  of  men's  curious  and 
diligent  fearch,  is  the  lot  of  many ;  it  may 
be  yours,  young  man,  at  a  period  that  is 
not  far  diftant," 

Henry,  for  the  firft  time^  recolledled  how 
imprudent  he  had  been  to  truft  himfelf  with 
VOL,  II,  e 
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a  ftranger  of  fo  fufpicious  an  appearance, 
alone. 

The  German  entered  into  topics  of  phi- 
lofophy  in  glowing  language  •,  and  painted 
the  pleafures  of  life,  in  contrail  with  the 
miferies  that  furroiind  us. 

They  now  pafled  a  village,  where  Henry 
obferved  the  German  was  treated  with  par- 
ticular marks  of  fubmiffion  and  refpeft.  The 
houfes  were  draggling,  and  Moreton  ob- 
ferved the  features  of  thefe  men  to  betray 
marks  of  cruelty  and  profiigary.  What 
calmed  the  mind  of  this  virtuous  and  brave 
youth  was,  the  confcioufnefs  that  he  had 
ever  poiTefTed  the  Chriftian  principles;  that, 
under  the  influence  of  faith  in  the  Everlaft- 
ing  Being,  under  the  hopes  of  future  re- 
wards, he  had  endeavoured  to  live  in  the 
pradice  of  virrue.  What  then  fhould  he 
fear,  conceiving  death  to  be  the  end  of 
trial  ? 

Tiie  ftranger  looked  more  cheerful,  his 
eyes  were  more  calm  5  and  though  the  co- 
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lour  of  his  face  did  not  change,  fatisfa6\ion 
was  clearly  to  be  diftinguiflied  in  his  coun- 
tenance. '^  Our  journey  will  not  laft  many 
miles  further,  and  you  will  Joon  terminate 
your  career,*^ 

The  filver  moon,  emerging  from  a  ?ittc'j 
cloud,  in  which  it  had  been  obfcured,  filled 
the  mind  of  Moreton  with  awe  and  vene- 
ration for  that  Deity  who  fuperintends  the 
works  of  his  creation,  and  on  whofe  attri- 
butes he  now  mufed  in  deep  filence. 

A  figure  pafTed  by  them  on  horfeback, 
drefled  extravagantly,  with  a  cloak  over  his 
coat,  large  hufiar  boots,  and  a  fabre  in  his 
hand.  As  he  pafled  the  chaife,  he  looked 
in  at  one  of  the  windows,  waved  his  hand 
to  the  German,  and  lifted  up  the  mafk  with 
which  his  face  was  disfigured.  "  \t  is  well," 
faid  the  German,  **  you  have  ufed  difpatch; 
but  there  was  fcarcely  necelTity  for  this  dif- 
fruifc/' 

They  continued   the  convcrfation  in  a 
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country  diiiledl,  with  which  Moreton  was 
unacquainted. 

All  feemed  to  be  myfterious ;  and  he 
grafped  his  poignard  to  defend  himfelf  if 
there  fhould  be  a  neceflity. 

The  chaife  flopped  at  the  gates  of  a  de- 
cayed caflle.  One  of  the  poftiliojis  dif- 
mounted,  and  rang  loudly  at  the  bell.  The 
door  was  at  length  opened,  and  tlie  chaife 
drove  into  a  fpacious  court. 

Moreton  w^as  rcqueded  to  alight.  "  You 
are  welcome,  fir  Henry  Moreton,  to  the 
place  of  your  deftiny,"  faid  the  German. 

The  travellers  entered  a  lofty  and  large 
apartment.  Candles  were  placed  on  the 
table. 

"  What  think  you,  my  friend,  of  cards, 
to  pals  away  the  time  necefTary  for  the  pre- 
paration of  that  fight  which  is  to  convince 
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They  fat  down  to  picquet,  and  played  a 
few  games,  Moreton  refilling  the  importu- 
nity of  his  adverfary,  who  wilhed  to  double 
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the  flakes,   but  incaurioufly  produced  mo- 
ney fufficient  to  tempt  the  German. 

Three  beautiful  damfcls  entered  the  room, 
whofe  ilyle  of  drefs  was  fafcinating  and  vo- 
luptuous. They  fat  down,  and  one  of  them 
fung  a  fublime  air,  while  the  other  accom- 
panied the  pleafing  and  melodious  ftrains 
on  the  harps  but  their  manners  were  licen- 
tious. 

At  firft  Moreton,  who  had  been  prefled 
to  drink  wine,  that  he  might  lofe  the  dif- 
cretion  he  was  mailer  of  when  fober,  felt 
indamed  with  paffion,  and  was  net  infenftble 
to  their  charms ;  but  when  he  recolleded 
her  image  who  had  before  recalled  and 
faved  him  from  the  dangers  of  feduclion, 
he  flopped  his  ears  to  the  fyren's  voice.  He 
obferved  the  rofes  which  v>'ere  worn  as 
chaplets  ornamenting  the  hair  of  the  fair 
wantons,  to  change  colour,  and  turn  white, 
thwir  com.plexions  appeared  yellow,  and  the 
vermilion  of  their  thin  lips  and  foft  and  full 
clicel<js,  turn  to  a. deep  olive  colour. 
G  3 
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*'  Would  you  now  wifh  to  be  convinced 
of  the  truth  of  that  power  which  fome  of 
the  wifeil  men  have  confefTed,  which  has 
appalled  in  its  effeds  thofc  who  have  en- 
joyed the  reputation  of  being  brave,  who 
have  fought  nobly  in  the  field  of  battle,  and 
Hood  unmoved,  oppofing  fuperior  forces  in 
the  field  r 

''  Willingly,''  replied  Moreton.  His  heart 
was  affc6led  as  he  viewed  the  evening  ftar, 
*'  This  moment,  perhaps,"  added  he,  "  my 
Emma  Tankerville  is  viewing  even  this 
admirable  work  of  the  creation  with  thoughts 
<)f  praifc  and  wonder.  Oh,  may  good  an- 
gels watch  round  her  bed  I  May  no  incau- 
tious railmefs  lead  her  into  danger !  May 
fhe  never  be  deferted,  but  live  happy  even 
when  I  fliail  be  no  more.  May  her  adlions 
fhine  forth  among  dark  deeds,  even  as  thou, 
Hefperus,  among  the  clouds,  fpeakeft  the 
purpofe  for  which  He,  whofc  majefly  appears 
dark  with  exceflive  brightnefs,  created  thee. 
As  the  ilars  light  up  the  heavens,  and  are  of 


127 

infinite  utility  to  human  kind,  (o  may  thy 
a(ftions  be  a  fplendid  and  beneficent  train 
of  virtuous  deeds  J  and  when  thy  evening 
lliall  at  length  arrive,  mayft  thou  receive  the 
praife  of  thofe  who  have  been  relieved  by 
pitying  benevolence.  Sure  it  is  fome  fatis- 
fadion  to  my  foul  to  think  that  (he  views 
the  fame  heavenly  objedls  that  I  do/' 

"  This  is  not  our  feafonto  meditate,  but 
proper  for  adion,"  interrupted  his  myfte- 
ribus  fellow-traveller. 

With  a  wand  he  drew  a  circle;  then  pro- 
nouncing fome  myflerious  words,  and  flir- 
ring  the  fire,  he  caufed  it  to  give  a  ful- 
phureous  odour,  and  flames  of  a  blue  cafV. 
Stepping  from  the  circle,  and  having  crofTed 
himfeif,  he  clofed  the  Ihutters  of  the  win- 
dow. 

''  xAre  your  piftols  loaded  ?" 

*^  Yes." 

*'  Do  you  feel  prepared  r" 

'*  Gratify  my  curiofity,  and  you  will 
oblige  me/* 
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"  Who  would  you  vvifli  to  fee  rife  from 
the  manfions  of  the  dead,  and  quit  the  filent 
and  ftill  fepulchre?" 

"  A  diftinguifhed  French  officer  among 
the  Royahils,  who  was  killed  at  La  Vendee 
in  the  lail  Vv'ar,  in  a  well- fought  engagement 
with  a  fuperior  army  of  Republicans.  He 
died  in  the  field  of  battle  deploring  the  falfe 
and  impious  principles  of  his  mifguided 
countrym.en.  I  knew  him  well,  and  receiv^-r' 
ed  the  intelligence  from  a  countryman  of 
his,  an  unfortunate  emigrant,  who  faw  him 
lying,  dreadfully  wounded,  on  the  very  fpot 
where  they  had  been  fighting.'* 

"  You  fhall  fee  him  ;  and  now  prepare  to 
have  your  expectation  gratified." 

An  officer,  wounded  in  three  places,  ap- 
peared ;  it  was  the  pallid  and  marrowlefs 
fubftance  of  Laurency.  His  face  had  the 
afhy  appearance  of  a  flceleron ;  the  teeth 
were  rotting  in  the  mouthy  the  clothes 
which  he  wore  were  flained  with  blood ; 
it  was  the  uniform  in  which  the  unfortu- 
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nate  Laurency  was  burled,  and  belonged  to 
the  Royalifts.  The  figure  of  the  deceafed 
-waved  his  hand,  and  pointed  to  the  ground. 

A  clock  in  the  room  at  this  nnoment 
Uruck  twelve. 

Sir  Henry  Moreton  was  loft  in  aftonifli- 
ment,  and  his  faculties  were  benummed; 
but,  on  the  return  of  reafon,  he  fired  one  of 
his  piilols  at  the  figure ;  when  the  flugs  ap- 
peared to  hit  it  without  effecl.  The  aim 
was  too  well  taken  to  mifs. 

The  pallid  Laurency  cad  a  look  of  pity- 
on  our  Engliihman. 

"  I  ftill  think  that  this  is  fome  impofture." 

**  Are  you  fond  of  fpeflacles  ?"  faid  the 
German,  fmiiing,  to  Moreton. 

*'  1  feel  no  difinclination  to  be  prefent  at 
one/' 

They  adjourned  to  another  room,  which 
was  well  lighted  up,  and  prepared  for  the 
occafion. 

When  the  curtain  drew  up,  a  theatrical 
fccne  was  exhibited.  Various  characters  in 
G  5 
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mafqiierade  appeared,  bcfides  men  and  wo- 
men habited  in  dominos.  Among  them  he 
could  diftinguifh  the  reprefentatives  of  Em- 
ma and  his  own  figure.  The  combat  which 
took  place  between  him  and  fir  Richard 
Oliver;  in  the  next  fcene^  the  duel  in  Hyde 
Park  was  exhibited,  and  the  courage  of 
fir  Henry  Moretori  was  celebrated  by  a  full 
chorus  of  Englifh  maidens  and  young  men, 
^vho  now  prepaied  to  follow  the  pried  to 
the  altar,  who  was  about  to  join  the  hands 
of  Emma  Tankerville  and  himfelf. 

When  the  curtain  was  a  fecond  time 
drawn  up,  a  fhip  appeared,  from  which  our 
traveller  was  landed.  At  Vienna,  the  cof- 
fee-houfe  in  which  he  debated  on  the  im- 
pofiticn  of  the  pretended  feers,  the  folly  of 
lludying  the  cabaliflic  arts,  and  the  wicked- 
nefs  of  the  Illuminati,  was  depided. 

The  plot  thickened.  When  their  jour- 
ney through  the  t")re(l  was  defcribed,  the 
romantic  figure  fo  myfterioufiy  habited  ap- 
peared again ;  but,  in  the  place  of  villagers^ 
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Moreton  perceived  a  banditti  on  the  flage. 
Determined  not  to  part  with  life  at  a  cheap 
rate,  he  now  perceived  in  whofe  hands  he 
was.  One  of  the  villains  who  attempted  to 
feize  him  met  with  his  fate  from  his  trufty 
poignard.  And  now  a  noife  and  vociferous 
clamour  was  heard,  fhrieks  mingled  with 
founds  of  exultation  and  triumph  s  when 
Lionel,  followed  by  the  naval  officer  and 
the  brother  of  Ifabel,  with  fome  of  the 
crew  from  the  frigate,  and  a  ftrong  detach- 
ment of  Auftrian  huiTars,  entered  the  room, 
"  Huzza,  my  brave  hoy,"  laid  theEnglifh- 
man,  '^  I  fufpe6ted  how  it  would  be ;  I  am 
glad  I  came  in  the  nick  of  time  j  I  have 
fct-ered  well,  and  having  fathomed  the 
foundings,  found  the  bottom  (helvy  >  but 
this  has  not  prevented  us  from  pouring  in 
a  broad  fide  upon  the  enemy  ;  though,  as  for 
the  matter  of  that,  I  dare  fay,  thou  knowed 
it  already  by  the  d — d  hubbub  there  has  been. 
You  have  not  long  to  live,  old  necroman* 
c  6 
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cer.    So  breathe  out  one  prayer,  if  you  can, 
for  the  benefit  of  your  foul.'* 

He  fhot  the  mifcreant  through  the  body, 
and  exclaimed — '^  May  all  Lmnines  meet 
the  fame  treatment !  It  is  what  fuch  cruel 
treacherous  rafcals  deferve.  The  law  of 
nations  is  againft  them,  or  ought  to  be  j  for 
though  one  ought  not  to  fpeak  the  truth  of 
the  de^j  they  are  d — d  rafcals." 

Jn  the  pocket  of  the  deceafed  was  a  letter 
from  fir  Richard  Oliver,  intimating  that 
this  man  was  an  hired  afTafTin. 

Moreton  was  grateful  to  Heaven  for  its 
protedion,  and  thanked  his.  friends  for  their 
aid.  The  party  then  left  the  cadle  in  pof- 
feiTion  of  the  foldiers.  As  they  journeyed 
through  the  foreft,  the  brother  of.lfabel 
explained  the  myflery  of  the  village. 

The  haunt  of  people  of  the  m.ofl  abandoned 
fort,  it  afforded  an  afylum  to  them,  under 
the  dire6lion  and  government  of  a  fa6lion, 
who  correfponded  with  the  difaffecled  of 
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every  country,  and  were  confpiring  at  thac 
moment,  in  which  they  were  providentially 
detedledj  the  ruin  of  the  houfe  of  Auflria. 

Thefe  people  were  cruel,  profligate,  and 
atrocious  ;  their  daring  and  infamous  crimes 
had  led  them  to  an  eminence  among  their 
fellows ;  they  vowed  eternal  enmity  to  ef- 
tablifhed  governmic-nts,  and  ro  the  friends  cf 
religion  and  eftabliiht^d  and  natural  order. 
They  were  fupporred  by  the  French,  and 
lived  in  ridicule  and  difdain  of  all  marriage 
and  family  ties.  The  flave.-:  of  fenfe,  ap- 
petite was  what  they  readily  obeyed ;  a 
want  of  humanity  was  their  diilinguiihing 
charaderlftic. 

When  fir  Henry  and  his  friends  reached 
Vienna,  the  Lnglifh  commander  would 
force  them  to  his  lodgings ;  and,  in  the 
courfe  of  the  evening,  was  fo  elevated  at  his 
late  exploit,  or  as  he  properly  called  it, 
coup-de-maifi,  that,  with  a  view  of  paying 
deferved  honour  to  it,  he  made  them  as 
drunk,  he  faid,   "  as  he  ever  loved  to  fee 


his  mefllnates.'*  "  Damn  all  palaver,'* 
added  this  fon  of  the  waves,  *'  k  don't  mat- 
ter a  rope's  end,  or  argufy  a  rummer  of 
grog,  if  a  man  has  a  good  tough  oaken 
heart,  what  his  outfide  is.  There's  that 
Lionel,  a  pretty  youth,  and  though  he  looks 
all  the  Vv'orld  like  a  milk- fop,  or  one  who 
never  crofled  the  line,  is  as  brave  a  fellow 
as  the  Tfle  ever  produced.  Come,  give  us 
your  fill — a  hearty  good  fhake,  young 
man.  Here's  not  a  dry  foul  on  board; 
we  all  of  us  love  good  cheer ;  'drink,  fir, 
*  Succefs  to  0!d  England,'  and  fill  again, 
fignors  There's  nothing  like  travelling; 
if  it  had  not.  been  for  that,  I  fhould  not 
have  feen  the  coaii  of  Flolland,  Aboukir, 
Copenhagen  caftle,  or  palled  the  gut  of 
Gibraltar.  Travelling  clears  our  minds 
from  ail  prejudice;  and  an  Englifh  failor 
is  like  his  ov;n  fhip— tight,  and  made  of 
oak,  plenty  of  hold  in  him,  and,  thank  God, 
open  to  all  nations  but  our  enemies  ;  and 
when  we  have  beat  them  into  a  littk  found 
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reafon,  why  then  we  parky  vous  as  well  as 
the  belt  of  them  -,  aye,  and  are  on  as  good 
terms  with  Mounfeer,  as  we  are  with  Ita? 
lian,  German,  Spaniard,  or  Dutchman. 
Who  would  ever  have  fiippofed  we  fhould 
have  feen  a  Dutchman  frenchified?  Why, 
it's  like  one  of  uheir  own  cheefes  fried  in  oiL 
D — n  all  fuch  fqueezes  and  compliments, 
fay  I  i  let's  have  all  fair  on  deck  -,  give  us 
plenty  of  fea-room,  and  curfe  French  pa- 
laver. There's  no  trufling  them  till  after 
a  few  warm  engagements ;  we  then  com.e 
to  a  bit  of  an  underfbanding.  Let's  keep  a 
good  look  out,  and  the  Albion  will  not  be 
eafily  taken,  or  boarded." 

Soon  after  this  circumftance,  Moretorj 
quitted  Vienna,  in  order  to  make  a  tour 
through  Germany,  to  the  regret  of  his  ac- 
quaintance, with  whom  he  had  contra-fled 
a  cordial  intimacy.  Not  many  days  had 
elapfed  fince  his  departure,  v/hen  Emma 
Tankerville  and  her  aunt,  Mrs.  Maitland, 
arrived  at  that  city. 
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Mrs.  Maitland,  who  could  truly  fay  with 
the  poet,  as  fhe,  with  hun,  felt  the  mpfl: 
pleafing  fympathy, 

*'  England,  with  all  thy  faults,  I  love  thee  ftill/' 

did  not  fail  to  draw  a  favourable  contraft 
between  the  Knglifh  and  Germans.  The 
laws,  manners,  induflry,  fociety,  and  polity, 
of  her  own  countrymen  were  preferred. 
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CHAPTER    XVir. 

I'll  have  a  party  at  the  Bedford  Head. 

The  deviTs  in  you  if  you  cannot  dine. 

Then  cheerful  healths  (-our  milirefs  fliall  hav-e  place)  j 

And,  what's  more  rare,  a  Poet  fnsll  fay  grace. 

Pope's  Imitation^s  of  Horace, 

A  DINNER  PARTY.— —A  COLLECTOR  OF 
SHELLS,  AND  ADMIRER  OF  PETRIFAC- 
TIONS AND  BUTTERFLIES, A  PROFIT- 
ABLE PATIENT  TO  PHYSICIANS. A  MO- 
NEY-LENDER,   V/HO    BATTENS     ON     THE 

FRUITS     OF      HIS     INIQUITY. A     HOAX 

FROM   THE  HONOURABLE  MR.  PELLET. 

Oo  far  from  attending  to  his  coufin's  ferious 
advice.  Pellet,  who  was  fond  of  that  amufe- 
ment,  which  all  charaLfters  are  who  are 
defirous  of  dillinguifh  ng  themfelves  from 
the  general  ftock  of  mankind,  propofed  to 
himfelf  no  mean  fatisfa(^lion  in  giving  a 
dinner  party,  where  none  but  eccentric  and 
whimfical  characters,   and  two  or  three  of 


his  particiilar  friends,  fliould  be  afTemblcd. 
Tickets  of  invitation,  therefore,  v;ere  ifTued 
by  hinn  to  each  of  the  gentlemen  that  he  in- 
tended ihould  be  prefent,  to  dine  with  hiin 
at  the coffee-houfe. 

An  author,  as  he  is  the  moll  laborious, 
Jfhouid  be  the  moft  attentive  and  diligent 
of  fervants;  in  few  words,  he  fhould  have 
the  name  of  being  a  clever  hcneft  fellow  \  a 
name,  which,  I  am  afraid,  is  denied  to 
many. 

It  is  the  bufinefs  of  an  author  to  a61  the 
part  of  a  mafter  of  the  ceremonies,  or  ra- 
ther of  fervant  in  waiting,  and  introduce  the 
various  chara6lers,  videlicet:  his  grace  the 
duke  of  Wandfworth  j  lord  Pantaloon  \  Mr. 
Bribery,  member  of  Parliament;  the  reve- 
rend do(51or  Canon,  and  his  Vv'ife,  Mrs. Canon, 
daughter  of  the  reverend  doiflor  Orthodox; 
Mrs. Sago,  the  great  grocer's  wife  in  Cheap- 
fide;  fir  John  Bafliaw,  the  opulent  and 
titled  city  knight;  Mr.  Pledge,  the  rich 
alderman  and  bank  direftorj  and  Mafi:?r 
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Whirligig,  brother  to  the  honourable  Mr. 
Prodigals  the  hcnourable  Mr.  Trifle,  a 
man  of  the  mod  daihing  charafler  at  the 
weft  end  of  the  town,  well  known  at  Brigh- 
ton, Ranofgate,  Margate^  Scarborough, 
Bognor,  Tunbiidge,  &c.  in  the  fummer. 

I'he  company  anfwered  the  invitation  by 
their  perfonal  attendance.  Dr.  Anapefb,  with 
whorn  the  reader  is  already  acquainted,  in- 
troduced a  gendcman  turned  of  forty  years  of 
age,  originally  a  merchant,  but  now  meta- 
morphofed  into  acountry  fquire,  who,  to  the 
great  difguft  of  his  wife,  kept  horfes,  poin- 
ters, greyhounds,  fpaniels,  and  terriers,  and 
when  he  could  fpare  time  from  the  cow- 
houfe,  kennel,  field,  and  liable,  pafTed  many 
hours  in  learning  the  elements  of  the  Latin 
language. 

There  was  alfo  a  military  citizen,  who  had 
enrolled  himfelf  in  the  Clapham  Volunteers, 
the  band  of  which  was  more  numerous  than 
the  regiment;  bur,  having  offered  their  fer- 
vices  to  government,  they  were  about  to 
receive  the  thanks  of  their  country.     His 
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converfation  was  thatofa  foldler  ;  and,  fol- 
lowing the  maxim  of  his  father,  '^  always 
to  have  a  view  to  bufinefs/'  for  the  infpec-. 
tion  of  the  company  that  he  frequented, 
he  carried  his  book  of  patterns  with  him. 

An  oiiicer  of  a  new  corps,  a  faihionable 
r.cquaintance  of  the  honourable  Mr.  Pellet, 
whoje  groom  akvays  attended  him  on  horfe- 
hacky  a  provifional  attendant,  having  his 
fumpter  mare  loaded  with  peaches,  apri^ 
cots,  moulds  of  ice,  patches  of  flicking 
plafter,  military  gloves,  lavender  water, 
and  eilence  of  bergamot  j  and  in  winter, 
if  the  weather  was  inclined  to  be  unfavour- 
able, umbrellas,  tongues,  ham,  portable 
foups,  and  fir  Hans  Sloane's  chocolate. 

Signor  Marmotte,  an  exotic,  a  native  of 
Italy,  the  counterpart  of  do(5lor  Anapeft,  a 
pedantic  naturaliftj  one  of  a  fpecies,  of 
which  there  are  many  in  this  country  ad- 
mitted to  the, tables  of  tlie  rich  and  faihion- 
able. The  language  of  cur  Italian  was  fi 
iignor.     He  could  tell  you  of  nature's  ec- 
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centricities,  was  converfant  in  curious  but- 
terflies, ihelis,  and  wornnsj  but,  of  real 
worth,  his  mind  v/as  totally  barren. 

Another  gentleman  prefent  was,  Mr. 
Querulous,  defcended  from  a  family  very 
numerous  in  this  ifland,  and  not  in  the  lead 
dimini filed  in  modern  times.  In  the  choice 
of  a  v/ife,  the  father  of  Mr.  Ralph  Queru- 
lous had  been  very  fele6l.  Owing  to  the 
efRcacy  of  preparations  of  ileel  and  dragon's 
blood,  a  d.nrablc  objed  was  brought  about, 
and  Mrs.  Querulous  was  delivered  of  a  {on 
and  heir,  to  the  joy,  even  of  her  hufband, 
and  the  fatisfadtion  of  the  villagers,  who 
were  handfomely  regaled  on  this  important 
occafion. 

His  mother,  following  the  example  of  the 
brute  creation,  herfelf  fuckled  the  child, 
and  was  ordered  by  her  hufband,  during  the 
time  fhe  gave  the  bread,  dri'31y,  to  confine 
herfelf  to  road  beef  He  took  a  houfe  for 
her  in  the  country,  fold  his  dud,  and  dif- 
pofed  of  his  hounds,   botii  of  which  were 
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unmatched  in  the  country  in  which  he  rc- 
fided,  that  he  might  pay  greater  attention 
to  the  nurfe :  though  thefe  meafures  were 
executed  contrary  to  the  advice  of  his  neigh- 
bour, fir  John  Quickfet,  who  at  that  time 
was  bufily  employed  in  nurfing  and  training 
two  fine  pointer  puppies,  and  bringing  for- 
ward a  fpaniel  againft  the  (hooting  feafon, 
his  fons  being  at  fchool  fixty  miles  diftant 
from  home,  where  they  were  regularly  dif- 
ciplined  through  the^j  infr^Jentt,  that  they 
might  under  (land  Cicero,  and  be  able  to 
read  Mr.  Pitt's  fpceches  in  T^he  True  Briton. 
No  favage  was  freer  from  rollers  and  ban- 
dages than  mailer  Ralph  Querulous;  flays, 
the  prudent  mother  confidered  as  the  bane 
of  children;  and  his  clothes,  which  were  de- 
licately foft  and  fimple,  were  faftened  with 
firings.  \n  fpite  of  all  caution,  having  been 
born  in  the  month  of  November^  in  the 
midft  of  a  thick  fog,  which  fettled  upon  the 
atmofphere,  at  that  very  early  period  the  in- 
fant Ihowed  fymptoms  of  a  particularly  fret- 
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ful  and  peevifh  dlfpofition,  quarrelled  with 
his  nurfe,  deftroycd  his  playthings  becaufe 
they  were  not  good  enough,  and  then  cried 
for  others ;  he  could  never  be  perfuaded  to 
go  to  bed,  and  the  fight  of  cold  water  threw 
him  into  hyflericks.  In  vain  was  a  cruft  of 
bread,  the  bed  gum-ftick  in  the  opinion  of 
Mr.  Querulous,  put  into  his  mouth  to  rub 
his  gums;  the  thin  fixpence  was  thrown 
afide  in  a  fit  of  peevifhnefs.  Nor  could  he 
be  prevailed  on  to  drink  milk  rarefied  with 
water,  and  fweetened  with  a  little  raw  fugar. 
His  diet  confided  of  meat  of  the  weaked 
kind,  his  beverage  was  fmall  beer;  no  fruit 
was  allowed  the  child  before  it  v/as  well- 
ripened  by  the  produdlive  heat  of  the  fun ; 
honey  was  condituted  the  chief  article  of 
breakfad  to  the  heir  of  the  edates  and  for- 
tune of  Mr.  Zachary  Querulous  •,  and  he 
never  flept  in  a  cradle,  as  other  children  do, 
"  for,"  faid  Mr.  Querulous,  '*  a  learned  phy- 
fician  of  our  age  diflikes  the  cradle,  and  fets 
his  face  againd  it  decidedly/' 


Oae  very  common  error  of  parents,  by 
which  they  hurt  the  conilitution  of  their 
children,  is,  a  predilecbion  for  fending  them 
too  young  to  fchool.  Mafcer  Ralph,  rather 
than  his  health  ihould  be  endangered,  v/as 
kept  from  the  baneful  feminary. 

As  mafl:er  Querulous  flowly  advanced 
unto  manhood,  he  was  ever  ailing  -,  his 
only  monitor  was  fome  phyfician,  and  his 
bofom  friend  an  apothecary ;  his  ftomach 
might  be  compared  to  a  chemifl's  or  apo- 
thecary's fhop,  in  which  were  depofited  pe- 
ruvian  baik  in  large  quantities,  pills,  fyrups, 
confedions,  balfams,  dofes  of  rhubarb,  pow- 
ders, wheys,  juleps,  mixtures,  vinegars, 
deco6lions,  ele6luaries,  wines,  conferves, 
draughts.  His  difcourfe  abounded  in 
maxims  borrov/ed  from  medical  people^ 
books,  and  almanacs. 

His  houfe  was  ventilated  in  every  cham- 
ber, his  bed  was  regularly  turned  down 
every  morning  at  the  time  of  his  rifmg, 
and  with  peculiar  and  fcrupulous  exadneft 
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cxpofed  to  the  air,  whofe  falutary  breezes 
might  tend  to  expel  the  noxious  vapours 
and  promote  his  health. 

No  fire  was  permitted  in  his  room,  left 
eventually  he  might  be  ftifledi  and  in  fum- 
mer-time,  the  floor  was  fprinkled  with  vi- 
negar, juice  of  lemon,  or  fome  other  ftrong 
vegetable  acid.  Many  times  had  he  been 
bled  and  purged  without  fufficient  reafon. 

In  July,  afraid  of  being  feized  with  a  fe- 
ver, he  perfuaded  an  empiric  to  drain  him 
off  twelve  or  fourteen  ounces  of  blood.  He 
had  been  bliftered  for  a  miliary  fever,  which 
he  had  increafed  by  fuffering  irritation  from 
the  ungoverned  pafTions  of  his  mind,  and 
he  began  to  dread  a  confumption. 

One  evening  in  particular,  being  feized 
with  a  fit  of  yawning  and  (Iretching,  after 
eating  a  heartier  dinner  than  he  ufually  did, 
a  phyfician  was  fent  for,  who  lived  at  fome 
diflancci  nor  was  he  difm.ifTed  without  re- 
ceiving a  handlbme  fee,  while  his  patient 
loft  almoft  thQ  laft  drop  of  his  blood. 

VOL.  II.  .      H 
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Mr.  Pofitive  was  a  democrat.  No  one 
declaimed  more  loudly  in  praife  of  the  li- 
berty of  the  fubjedt ;  no  one  was  a  greater 
tyrant  to  his  family.  As  Jupiter  is  related 
by  Homer  to  have  kept  in  awe  the  gods 
on  mount  Ida  with  a  nod,  our  politician 
awed  them  with  a  frown.  If  his  fervant 
omitted  the  flightefl  mark  of  deference, 
was  forgetful  in  any  exterior  mark  of  re- 
fped,  this  felf-creatcd  philofopher  Ihewed 
the  moll  intemperate  anger :  but,  when 
he  declaimed  on  the  rights  of  mankind,  his 
hearers  would  have  luppofed  him  the 
greateft  friend  to  liberty  and  equality  that 
any  country  produced.  Civil  to  thofe 
to  whom  intereft  united  him,  in  the  coffee- 
room  he  was  the  firft  to  declare  his  exalted 
idea  of  freedom,  by  a  mod  abrupt  and 
marked  rudenefs  of  manners. 

The  company  had  waited  dinner  fomc 
time  for  the  arrival  of  Mr.  Snug  ;  at  length, 
tired  and  impatient  at  his  want  of  regularity, 
they  had  taken  their  feats,  when  that  gentle- 
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.man  made  his  appearance.  Mr.  Snug  had 
formerly  been  an  opulent  tradcfman,  and 
increafed  his  income,  already  great,  by 
lending  young  and  inexperienced  men,  upon 
undeniable  fecurities,  neceiTary  fums  of 
money,  for  which  he  was  content  to  receive 
from  fifteen  to  thirty  fer  cent,  intereft. 

He  could  fcarcely  write  intelligibly  his 
own  name,  fet  all  rules  of  grammar  at 
defiance,  breaking  Prifcian's  and  even 
Lowth's  head  mod  cruelly.  He  con- 
ceived, in  his  wifdom,  that  the  ufe  of 
mufty  proverbs  and  wife  faws  difplayed 
a  degree  of  knowledge  fuperior  to  the 
generality  of  the  world.  His  manners 
were  blunt,  his  actions  unpolilhed;  and 
though  frequently  his  phrafeology  was, 
"  Sir,  and  madam  i  if  you  pleafe;  lam  highly 
obliged  to  you;  will  you  pleafe  to  have 
any  of  this,  or  would  you  pofllbly  choofe 
that;  in  what  Ihall  I  ferve  you,  fir,  or  ma- 
dam  i" — it  was  evident  that  this  language 
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arofe  from  cuftom,   and  was  the  language 
of  his  fhop. 

"  Gentlemen,"  faid  this  man,  who  was 
about  five  feet  one  inch  in  height,  and  pot- 
bellied, dreflfed  in  a  complete  fuit  of  the 
fame  cloth,  "  gentlemen,  I  i?egs  pardon.     It 
is  werry^  we  fry  warm.    \Jweats  like  a  town- 
bull,  I  declare,"  wiping  his  forehead  j  "  my 
face  is  all  a  muck,  and  yet,  upon  my  credit, 
I  only  walked  a  fnail's  pace  from  my  houfe 
in  Profpe6t-place,  Newington,  t'other  fide 
of  the  water.     A.h,  there's   a  number  of 
warm  men  lives  there ;  none  of  your  wifhy- 
wafhy  fkip-jack  colonels,  your  fpendthrift 
members  of  the   parliament-houfe  i    many 
worth  half  a  plum,  fome  worth  a  whole 
one  5  gemini,  they  are  warm  fellows  5  they 
are  your  good  men  ;  men  who  can  well  af- 
ford to  pay  the  old  woman  nine-pence,  aye, 
and  can  afford  to  keep  horfes  though  they 
do  eat  of  nights."     This  lad  remark  was 
uttered  with  a  look  of  profound  fagacity. 
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The  officer,  who  belonged  to  the  falliion- 
able  corps,  was  a  pupil  of  Lord  Chefter- 
field's  i  who  was   never  vulgar  enough  to 
play  on  the  violin  ;   never  joined  in  athletic 
cxercifes,  becaufe  bargenaen,  coopers,  fifh- 
mongers,    and  fiioemakcrs  played  at  fuch 
fports;  but  pretended  ignorance  at  the  expenfc 
of  his  veracity,    when  he  wifhed  to  gratify 
people  in  their  fondnefs  for  relating  news; 
who,  when  he  intrigued,  was  choice  in  his 
amours,  thinking  it  unbecoming  a  gentle-^ 
man  to  debauch   any  other  females  than 
thofe  who  were  women  of  didindlion,  ta- 
lent, and  good  qualities.     This  gentleman, 
eying  Mr,  Snug  with  a  marked  abhorrence, 
(huddered,  as  the  traveller  does  on  viewing 
the  mod  dangerous  and  venemous  reptile ; 
or  the  timid  debtor,    the  hard  and  rough 
creditor-,  and  fhrunk  back  into  the  company, 
fcreaming  loudly,  at  the  approach  of  Mr. 
Snug. 

Mr.  Pellet  introduced  him  to  the  com- 
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pany ;  when  Mr.  Snug  addrefTed  captain 
Parafol,  who  belonged  to  the  fafhionable 
corps,  in  this  moft  abrupt  manner : 

"  May-hap,  Mr.  Bergamot,  you  do  not 
like  the  cut  of  nmy  coatj  though  it  was  not 
made  by  z  parlay  wcofrancais,  it  is  of  good 
cloth  5  aye,  as  good  as  ever  came  out  of  a 
tradefman*s  fhop.  I  bought  it  of  a  near 
neighbour  of  mine,  enough  to  make  me  a 
whole  fuit.  Zooks,  how  you  Hare,  jufl 
like  a  fluck  pig.  I  Ihan't  eat  you,  fir,  fo 
don't  be  afraid.  Why,  fir,  you  have  a 
countenance  four  enough  to  turn  all  the 
fmall  beer  in  the  cellar  5"  winking  to  the 
company.  *«  What's  look  now-a-days. 
Pride  rides  in  coaches,  and  honefty  is  con- 
tent to  take  up  with  the  ten- toe  ftage." 

*'Triie!  true!"  obferved  dodor  Ana- 
peft,  "  whether  we  boaft  our  defcent  from 
Inachus,  or  are  oppreffed  with  poverty, 
as  indigenx  as  Irus — Irus  omnes  eodem 
cogimur.'^ 
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Pellet  laughed  heartily  at  the  pompous 
folemnity  with  which  this  fentence  was 
introduced. 

Signor  Marmotte  obfcrved,  "  that  the 
pikes  in  the  lake  of  Geneva  were  larger  than 
thofe  caught  in  England ;  for  fiiliermen 
were  known  to  take  them  of  eighty  pounds 
weight,  and  trouts  of  fifty  pounds." 

"  Nor  are  the  Engliih  banquets  to  b^ 
compared,  with  jufticc,"  faid  Anapeft,  "  to 
the  Roman  feafts.  Heliogabalus  had  th« 
brains  of  nightingales  ferved  up  at  his  tablej 
and,  for  his  own  fupper,  the  brains  of  five 
hundred  oftriches;  I  will  not  omit  the 
delicious  lamprey,  or  the  thrufh." 

'^Ah!'*  exclaimed  the  dodor,  with  addi- 
tional energy,  "  our  art  in  catering  does 
not  equal  the  fkill  the  ancient  Romans  dif- 
played.  How  much  fuperior  were  the  mas- 
ters of  the  world  to  Britons  j  how  inferior 
our  tafte,  how  confined  the  modern  art  of 
cooking,  when  compared  to  that  of  Rome, 
where  philofophers  even  did  not  think  it 
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indecent  or  infra  their  ftation,  to  hold  forth 
on  the  culinary  art." 

'*  And  yet,  the  firm  and  juicy  Southdown 
mutton,  and  the  firloin,  in  my  judgment," 
obferved  Pellet,  "  are  to  be  compared  to  the 
boar ;  and  I  do  affure  the  company,  I  fhould 
prefer  the  fat  of  venifon  to  the  paps  of  a 
fow;  though  perhaps,  do6tor,  you  think 
they  may  more  than  retaliate  on  our  hav- 
ing ferved  up  at  our  dinners,  lovely  and 
delicious  monfters  from  the  Weft  Indies, 
while  I  fhall  pronounce  the  following  pa- 
negyric on  this  fine  dilh.  Oh  the  calipafh 
and  calipee!  oh  lovely  green  fat.  Luxu- 
rious compounds  of  tafte !  incomparable 
turtle  !  Happy  are  thofe  who  eat  of  thee ! 
Honour  is  due  to  him  who  brought  the  firft 
green  and  lively  animal  on  Britilh  fhores  !" 

Signor  Marmotte  commented  on  the  va- 
luable qualities  of  the  lapis  afbeflos,  found 
more  frequently  in  Norway  than  in  any 
other  country,  and  of  which,  Pliny  fays, 
napkins  were  made. 
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'^Napkins,  fignor!"  exclaimed  Mr.Pellet. 

''  Yes,  fir;  and  if  it  was  taken  from  de 
table  and  thrown  into  de  fire,  it  was  excel- 
lently cleaned  by  dat  method,  as  well  as  if 
it  had  been  wafhed  in  the  mod  pure  water.'* 

*'  Ingenious  people  !^'  exclaimed  doctor 
Anapeft,  as  loon  as  he  could  take  the  fork 
from  his  mouth;  '^  may  admiring  pofberity 
pay  you  the  deferved  tribute  of  praife;  may 
your  aflions  be  recorded  on  tablets  of  brafs. 
Live,  live  for  ever."  He  had  no  fooner 
faid  this,  than,  throwing  his  hand  on  the 
table,  to  give  more  energy  to  his  words,  he 
threw  dov/n  a  foup-plate,  and  emptied  the 
contents  on  the  breeches  of  the  unfortunate 
officer  ;  who  ftarted  up  in  excelTive  agony, 
which  he  exprefTed  by  his  countenance  and 
the  motions  of  his  body.  He  fhrieked  out — . 

''  D e,  the  wretch  has  fcalded  me  !     O 

curfe  the  barbarous  pedant  1  Plague  take 
his  brains  of  oilriches,  nightingales,  and 
his  thrufh  i  Plague  take  the  owl  in  the 
ivy  bufh!  oh!  oh!  oh!  he!  hc\  he! 
H   5 
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hah!  hah!  hah!    oh!  oh!  oh  J     I  am  fare 
ihe  fkin  is  taken  off.'* 

Some  fal  volatile  favcd  from  fainting  this 
commander  of  men^  odoriferous  from  ef- 
jence  of  lavender  and  bcrgamot. 

On  feeing  the  company  partake  largely 
of  the  venifon,  Mr.  Snug  obferved,  "  What 
was  one  man's  meat  was  another's  poifon. 
Old  birds  were  not  to  be  caught  with  chaff." 
He  liked,  for  his  part^  things  new  and  frefh. 
*'  Oddfbuds !  I,  for  my  part,  likes  fweet 
things.'*  "  Will  you  have  fome  of  thcfe  rab- 
bits?" faid  the  giver  of  the  feaft.  ^'  Shall  I 
help  you,  Mr.  Snug,  to  a  wing?" 

"  Aye,  a  wiag  and  a  part  of  the  back, 
and  plenty  of  onion  fauce.  None  of  your 
JVauxhall  bits  for  me.  I  /ays  a  wing.  If 
people,  fir,  don't  take  care  of  themfclves 
now-a-days,  I  don't  know,  for  my  part, 
what's  to  become  of  them." 

This  called  the  attention  of  fignor  Mar- 
motte,  who  had  been  engaged  in  the  con- 
templation of  the  philofophic  action  of  the 
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duck  and  drake  on  the  furface  of  the  water. 
He  obfervcd,  in  French,  to  the  gentleman 
who  had  fhowed  fuch  a  violent  antipathy  to 
Mr.  Snug,  "  that  the  man  was  really  a 
brute,  and  would  increafe  the  curiofities  of 
a  Ihowman.  I  fhouid  like  to  afcertain  whe- 
ther Mr.  Pidcock  would  buy  him,  and  what 
he*d  give  for  fuch  a  creature,  that  he  might, 
place  him  among  his  ourang-outangs." 

The  gentleman  fmiled  approbation, 
pulled  out  a  fmall  morocco  cafe,  which^ 
contained  his  lavender  bottle,  and  declared 
tliatthe  fight  of  fuch  a  monfter  was  odious. 

The  citizen  officer  now  called  the  atten^ 
tion  of  Pellet,  who,  when  the  interrupted 
conviviality  and  harmony  of  the  table  was. 
rtilored,  obferved,  thai  he  fnould  begin  by> 
oblique  firing ;  and  exprelfed  a  dcfire  of  at- 
tacking the  flank  of  venifon,  bringing  his 
right  Ihoulder  forward,  fupporting  his  knife 
and  fork  in  excehcnt  order  j  his  attention 
was  admirable,  his  drefs  corred,  and  no 
citizen  of  London  furpalTed  hirn. 
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Pellet  did  not  in  filence  obferve  thefe 
military  evolutions  at  table.  He  com- 
menced his  attack  by  giving  the  words  of 
command — "  Make  ready  5  prefent ;  fire  ; 
and  deflroy  mod  voracioufly."  Lord  Shuffle 
obferved,  "  there  would  be  more  forage, 
as  foon  as  the  light  companies/'  meaning 
the  waiters,   "  came  into  their  prefence." 

The  converfation  taking  a  political  turn, 

Mr.  Snug  argued  on   the  folly  of  the  CuJ/i- 

cans  menaces.     Fie  hoped   ere  long  the 

main  villain  would  be  obliged  to  eat  humble 

pie.     For  his  part,  it  was  his  idea,  that  fuch 

great  men  ought  to  be  committed  into  "the 

care  of  Polly  s  oiflcers,  if  there  was  no  other 

-way  of  keeping  Georgy's  peace.     *^  If  the 

company,"  faid  this  confummate  politician, 

"  will  promife  to  attend,   I'll  touch  on  the 

point,  and  throw   down  the  hook  diredly. 

In  the  firfl  place,   every  man,  gentle  and 

fimple,  fcholard  or  unlarned,  mufl  allow  an 

Englifhman  can  beat  a  Frenchman  any  day 

in  the  week.     I  fays,  D- — n   the  CufTican, 
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and  all  that  is  of  his  party  !  Now,  do  you 
think,  gentlemen,  that  fuch  a  little  whipper- 
fnapper  fellow  as  that,  who  lives  upon 
fricafees,  and  eggs  and  fpinage,  and  now 
and  then  a  dewed  cutlet,  can  beat  a  man 
who  lives  upon  roafl  beef,  and  drinks  good 
brown  ftout.  It's  contrary  to  all  laming ; 
you  may  as  well  tell  me,  that  I  could  lift 
the  monument,  which  (lands  there  on  Fifh- 
ftreet-hill.  I  tell  you,  the  Cuflican  is  not 
worth  a  brafs  fhilling  that's  nailed  on  the 
counter.  Maftcr  Boi^y-fart  will  get  his 
trimmings,  ere  he's  many  weeks  older. 
He'll  have  other  fifh  to  fry,  if  he  meets 
Nclfon.  None  of  your  Maamlonks  and  Ar^ 
rabsy  and  Gyptians ;  Man  to  man,  Eng- 
lifh  men,  John  Bull's  own  children.  Why 
he'll  be  difhed  and  blown  to  old  Nick,  a 
fnivelling,  little,  underfized,  half-ftarved 
fcurvy  politician  J  and  that's  my  fentiment, 
gentlemen." 

''  Halt,"    faid  the  citizen  officer  ;  "  one 
word  I  have  to  obferve.     The  gendcman 
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who  fpokc  laft  feems  to  think  it  eafy  to 
encounter  the  tadlics  of  the  conqueror  of 
Marengo.  Does  the  gentleman  forget,  of 
has  he  never  heard,"  (then  cautioufly  low- 
ering his  voice,  obferving  Mr. Snug  to  frown) 
*'  I  naoft  humbly  beg  pardon,  it  was  not 
my  intention  to  offend;  if  liie  gentleman 
will  have  the  goodnefs  to  call  to  his  atten- 
tion the  actions  in  which  Bonaparte  was  vic- 
torious laft  war;  how  his  foldiers  flepped 
out,  wheeled  •,  and  how,  in  clofe  order,  they 
marched  to  the  front  and  rear  in  quick  time, 
never  halting  or  retreating  but  when  they 
had  gained  their  objed " 

"  You  would  oblige  me,"  interrupted 
Pellet,  "  if  you  would  help  dodlor  Ana- 
peft,  who  feems  deep  in  thought,  to  one 
of  thefc  wings  of  a  fowl." 

The  doctor,  at  that  time,  was  reficd- 
ing  on  the  great  ideas  which  were  neceflary 
to  form  fuch  an  ufeful  Macedonian  phalanx 
as  the  Greeks  boafted.  That  Philip  was 
An  enterprifwig    man,    the   do6tor    fpoke 
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aloud.  Pie  was  not  one  of  thofe,  who,  if 
they  do  enjoy  the  feaft  of  reafon  at  night, 
regularly  afterwards  drain  the  cup  of 
Circe. 

«  What  Philip  was  that,  fir?"  faid  Mr. 
Snug  J    "  had  he  no  firname  ?" — 

"  A  man  of  profound  cunning  and  faga- 
city,"  faid  Anapeft,  viewing  the  tradefman 
with  conten:ipt.  ''  It  was  he  who  formed 
the  invincible  and  firm  phalanx,  and  re- 
duced Greece  to  the  power  of  Macedon.'* 

"  I  underftand  you,"  replied  Snug, 
with  marks  of  aflumed  fagacity.  '^  Why 
did  not  they  grant  him  a  patent  for  the  in- 
vention, riljufc  touch  on  the  point.  I 
takes  it,  as  how  Macedon  was  a  compo- 
fition  like  fuller's  earth,  by  which  Philip 
(whatvv'as  his  firname?)  rubbed  out  Greaje,'* 

*'  He  has  had  a  patent/'  obferved  Ana- 
peft ;  '^  a  patent  which  the  hiftorian  has 
recorded  in  deferved  drains  of  panegyric. 
His  memory  has  furvived  the  tomb  in  which 
his  aihes  were  depofited." 
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Mr.  QjJ^^'^^ous  declined  drinking  beer, 
as  it  was  of  a  narcotic  quality ;  dined  on 
fome  mutton  broth  and  panado,  which  were 
made  for  him  on  purpofe ;  and  finifhed  his 
dinner  with  fome  fhell-fiflij  which  the 
waiter  procured  him.  An  admirable  receipt 
for  people  difpofed  to  be  melancholy. 

Do6lor  Anapeft  conjedlured  that  Thali- 
^rcus  never  drank  better  wine  with  that  old 
buck  Florace,  or  even  Mseccnas,  on  a  feaft- 
day;  and  that  the  company  ought  to  confider 
themfelves  as  particularly  obliged  to  the 
right  honourable  Mr.  Pellet. 

A  young  gentleman,  who  attempted  to 
be  pleafant  with  repeating  jokes  from  that 
celebrated  wit,  Joe  Miller,  and  telling  old 
anecdotes,  and  making  dale  obfervations; 
when  he  fpoke  of  the  fmall  beer,  though 
it  was  excellent,  rather  than  lofe  the  oppor- 
tunity of  being  witty,  he  remarked,  "  We 
muft  not  fpeak  ill  of  the  dead/'  Such  in- 
terefting  remarks,  and  accounts  of  his  ex- 
ploits aded  when  he  was  at  fchool  5   how 
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he  broke  into  orchards,  and  pilfered  dama- 
fcenesj  went  to  races,  hunted  cats,  and 
drew  caricatures  of  the  mailers :  fuch  flories 
as  thefe  were  fubjedls  of  his  difcourfe.  He 
had  recited  an  old  epigram,  containing  thefe 
lines : 

Thy  nags  the  leaneft  things  alive. 
They  are  fo  very  hard  to  drive; 
I  heard  thy  anxious  coachman  fay, 
It  coll  thee  more  in  whips,  than  hay — 

nnd  was  following  this  rehearfal  with  an 
Irifh  bull,  made  by  an  inhabitant  of  Cork, 
who  put  his  {lockings  on  the  contrary  fide 
to  prevent  a  hole  that  was  in  them  fronn 
being  obferved;  when  do6lor  Anapeft 
called  the  attention  of  his  hearers,  to  a  long 
ode  from  Pindar,  which  he  inftantly  thun- 
dered forth  with  a  full  mouth. 

The  company  liflened  to  him  with  at- 
tention; but  the  dodlor  mentioning  the 
words  (pxoyoq  ovy  the  country  gentleman  and 
original  tradefman,  who  was  his  pupil,  ob- 
ferved, that  he  had  always  underftood  Pin- 
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dar  was  an  advocate  for  flogging ;  and  he 
had  heard  that  he  wrote  a  whole  book  on 
a  horfe-racej  though  he  knew  fome  people 
who  preferred  Taplin  on  horfes. 

*^  To  the  god  of  battles  was  the  horfe 
dedicated,"  obferved  Anapeft  j  "  ominous 
of  war  was  the  very  fight  of  this  valuable 
quadruped.  Scarce  had  iEncas  difembark- 
ed  on  the  coaft  of  Italy,  when,  in  a  mea- 
dow feeding  he  faw  four — four,  ob- 
ferve  me,  gentlemen,  white  horfes.  It  was 
then  Anchifes,  who  was  the  father  of -^neas, 
and  the  grandfather  of  the  infant  Afcanius, 
cried  our,  *  O  foreign  country,  thou  threat- 
eneft  war  againft  us!" 

After  this  learned  elucidation,  the  com- 
pany began  to  feel  their  heads  inflamed  with 
the  quantity  of  wine  that  they  had  drank. 
The  tables  fwam  before  them,  and  drowfi- 
nefs  feized  on  thofe  v/ho  were  not  cla- 
morous :    even  thefc  began  to  fl umber. 

Dodor  Anapeil  was  called  upon  by  the 
honourable  Mr.  Pellet,  to  give  a  lady. 
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**  As  the  right  honourable  and  liberal 
young  gentleman^  the  mailer  of  the  ban- 
quet, Mr.  Pellet,  calls  on  me  to  give  the 
health  of  a  lady— Gentlemen,  replenifh 
your  glafles,  and  I  will  drink  the  health  of 
*The  fairGlycera' — obferve  there  are  kvcn 
letters  in  her  name." 

Pellet  laughed. 

Mr.  Snug  turned  up  his  eyes,  pulled  off 
his  wig,  and  fcratched  his  head. 

The  citizen  officer  faid,  he  really  did  not 
undcrftand  the  word  of  command  given. 

His  brother  officer,  captain  Parafol,  en- 
quired of  the  profound  dodor,  in  an  effe- 
minate tone  of  voice,  if  the  young  lady 
lived  in  Queen  Anne-ftreet,  Eaft  ? 

L.ord  Shuffle  was  defh-ed  by  the  Pre- 
fident  to  drink  up  his  heel  taps,  and  fill  a 
bumper. 

And  Tom  Vortex  fwore  he  would  drink 
to  Giycera  -,  as  he  knew  her  well,  and  had 
(lept  with  her  often. 

"  That's  very  probable,*'  faid  Pellet ; 
^'  when  you  was  at  fchool,  was  it  not  ?" 
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Do(5lor  Anapeft  obferved,  "  fhc  was  the 
favourite  miftrefs  of  my  friend,  Horace." 

"  Your  friend's  miftrefs,"  faid  Tom  Vor- 
tex. «  Oh,  d — n  it,  doctor,  that*s  not  ho- 
nourable." 

**  Happy  woman,'*  faid  the  dodlor,  inat- 
tentive to  this  remark — "  happy  in  being 
celebrated  by  fo  great  a  poet !  How  did 
he  dote  on  her!  With  what  a  flame  was 
he  impaflioned,  when  he  exclaimed, 

*'  Urlt  me  Glycerae  nitor " 

Splendentis  Pario  marmore  purlusj 
Urit  grata  protervitas, 

Et  vultus  nimium  lubrlcus  afpici. 
'  In  me  tota  ruens  Venus 
Cyprum  deferuit. 

*^  When  he  calls  on  the  queen  of  Cnidus 
and  Paphos  to  forfake  her  beloved  Cyprus^ 
and  feek  the  houfe  of  Glycera, 

'^  O  Venus,  regina  Cnidi  Paphique, 
Sperne  dile6lam  Cypron,  et  vocantis 
TUure  te  multo  Glycerae  decoram 

Transfer  in  seden>. 
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**  Fervidus  tecum  puer,  et  folutis 

Gratlae  zonis,  properentque  Nyrophae, 
Et  parura  comis  fine  te  Juventas 
Mercnriufque." 

"  If  the  Graces  would  play  on  the  piano," 
faid  Pellet,  "  or  fit  down  to  a  game  of 
quadrille,  it  would  be  very  well;  but  as 
for  Mercury,  plague  take  the  thief,  I  would 
kick  him  out  of  the  houfe,  I  never  have 
any  comnnerce  with  Mercury  when  I  can 
avoid  it,  dodlor." 

Do6lor  Anapeft  could  not  reply,  for  he 
had  already  fallen  back  in  his  chair;  his 
knees  knocked  his  chin,  his  eyes  had  funk 
in  his  head,  his  face  refembled  the  com- 
plexion of  Phoebus  when  firft  he  appears 
and  opens  the  cafement,  letting  in  light 
from  his  foggy  bedchamber;  his  mouth 
was  black  as  the  floe,  uftful  to  vintners. 

Mr.  Pofitive,  in  the  midft  of  a  panegyric 
on  Harmodius  and  Ariftogiton  and  Wat 
Tyler,  was  feized  with  a  fit  of  yawning ; 
ilretched  out  his  clenched  hand,  with  an 
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involuntary  motion,  and  would  have  awoke 
the  gentleman  who  fat  next  to  him,  fignor 
Marmotte,  had  not  the  quantities  of  wine 
which  had  been  mixed  by  the  honourable 
Mr.  Pellet,  and  of  which  he  had  been 
obliged  to  partake  liberally,  in  oppofition 
to  his  will,  rendered  all  efforts  to  roufe 
him  incffedual. 

The  party,  except  Lord  Shuffle,  the  ho- 
nourable Mr.  T.W. Vortex,  and  the  Prefi- 
dent,  were  locked  in  the  embraces  of  Som- 
nus ;  when  the  honourable  Mr.  Pellet,  con- 
gratulating them  on  the  fuccefs  of  his  hoax- 
ing fcheme,  ftepped  down  flairs  for  the 
waiter,  and  charged  him  to  put  them  into 
coaches  and  fee  them  driven  to  each  othcr*s 
lodgings,  and  to  take  the  bill  to  Mr.  Snug, 
and  infift  upon  its  being  difcharged.  Thus 
having  fettled  the  account,  followed  by  his 
companions,  he  determined  to  finifli  his 
evening  with  glorious  fun,  and  enjoy  the 
pleafures  of  "  tlpfey  revelry." 
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CHAPTER  XVIII. 

Then  many  a  demon  will  flie  raife. 
To  vex  your  fleep,  to  haunt  your  ways  j 

While  gleams  of  loll  delight 
Raife  the  dark  terapeft  of  the  brain. 
As  lightning  (hines  acrofs  the  main. 

Through  whirlwinds  and  through  night. 

Aken side's  Cde  againft  Sufpicion. 

At  Vienna,  Mrs.  Maidand  amufed  herfelf 
with  the  politics  of  the  Imperial  court.  Mifs 
Tankerville  drove  frequently  in  a  low  phae- 
ton drawn  by  four  Shetland  ponies.  It  was 
in  thefe  excurfions,  and  in  the  amufements 
of  the  metropolis  of  Germany,  that  fhe 
pafTed  her  time,  regretting  the  abfencc  of 
Moreton,  but  flill  hoping  to  fee  him  at  no 
long  interval.  Emma  was  repeatedly,  at 
public  places,  intruded  upon  by  the  unwel- 
come officioufnefs  of  a  ruffian  officer,  who 
wore  a  large  black  patch  over  his  eye;  his 
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face,  naturally  forbidding,  was  more  disfi- 
gured by  the  fm all-pox.  He  feemed  at- 
tentively to  watch  every  movement,  and 
crofTed  her  more  than  once  when  fhe  was 
driving  in  an  unfrequented  part  of  the  coun- 
try, yet  contiguous  to  the  city  :  the  prof- 
pe6t  would  have  fuited  the  pencil  of  Salva- 
tor  Rofa  :  when  one  day,  as  fhe  was  taking 
her  ufual  ride  in  her  open  carriage,  flie  was 
attacked  by  two  ruffians  with  crape  round 
their  faces,  and  armed  with  piftols  and  cut- 
lafles.  One  of  her  fervants  would  have  re- 
fifted  ;  but  her  aftonifhment  was  exceffive ; 
when  the  other,  difmounting,  and  clapping 
a  piftol  to  her  bread,  infilled  on  her  mount- 
ing his  own  horfe :  then  difmiffing  her  aunt 
and  his  fellow-fervant,  in  fpiteof  theftirieks 
and  intreaties  of  the  females,  bore  off  their 
lovely  prize.  Giving  a  whiftlc,  they 
were  furrounded  by  their  companions,  who 
confifled  of  a  troop  of  eight  horfemen,  well 
armed  and  mounted.  They  hadened  into 
the  thickeft  part  of  the  dark  forefl,  and 
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alighting  at  an  old  and  fpacious  building, 
rang  loudly  at  the  door,  which  was  opened 
by  a  centincl  j  but  what  was  her  amazenaent, 
how  fhall  I  paint  the  feelings  of  her  mind, 
when,  in  the  room  into  which  Ihe  was  taken, 
appeared  the  odious  figure  of  the  ruffian 
officer  who  had  been  fo  often  troublcfome  to 
her  in  the  flrects  of  Vienna  and  elfewhere, 
with  the  fame  villany  of  countenance,  lower- 
ing afpefb,  and  fear  on  his  forehead ;  and 
dreffed  in  the  fame  manner.  ^'  You  are  now, 
madam,"  faid  he,  attempting  to  fmile, 
'*  about  to  enjoy  the  company  of  plain 
and  brave  men.  Though  for  ever  fhut 
out  from  the  world,  and  its  fickle  amufe- 
ments,  you  will  be  loved  by  me;  there- 
fore learn  to  value  the  fociety  of  en- 
lightened and  courageous  heroes.  The 
villain  who  flanders  one's  reputation  j  the 
m.an  who  feduces  one's  miftrefs,  and  then 
will  cut  his  friend's  throat  3  the  deceitful 
fcoundrel  who  plunders  the  unv/ary  at  the 
gaming  table  -,  the  flave  who  bears  arms 
VOL.  ir.  I 
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under  an  ambitious  defpot ;  moft  of  thefe 
charadlers  are  called  gentlemen,  and  en- 
rolled in  the  mufter  of  men  of  true  honour ; 
but  are  they  not  worfe  than  we  ?  Love, 
inadam,"  continued  the  leader  of  the  ban- 
ditti, *' has  driven  me  to  this.  If  you  are 
not  mine  at  the  expiration  of  three  days  by 
confent,  I  mufl  be  pofTefTed  of  you  by  force. 
No  fond  aunt  will  then  confole  you.  You 
fee  I  know  your  hiftory.  You  will  be  fhut 
out  from  every  indulgence  which  I  am  at 
pre  fen  t  difpofed  to  fhow  you.  Will  you 
take  any  refrefhment  ?" 

On  her  fhowing  her  averfion  to  food,  he 
added,  "  You  may  retire  to  your  apartment. 
This  woman,"  obferved  he,  pointing 
to  an  ugly  hag,  v/ho  refembled  in  counte- 
nance any  thing  but  human,  ''  will  be  your 
attendant."  He  then  pulled  out  his  fnufF- 
box,  and  coolly  took  a  pinch,  giving  her  a 
glance  which  evinced  the  triumph  of  vil- 
iany. 

Emma  could  not  fpeak  for  .grief  at  being 
forced  from,  her  guardian  and  friend,  into 
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the  power  of  a  villain  who  had  fo  omi- 
noufly  been  the  obje6l  of  her  dread.  At 
her  time  of  life,  a  perfon  of  her  birth,  and 
endowed  with  every  attra6lion  of  art  and 
nature,  it  was  too  much.  The  big  teal's 
flowed  in  fucceffion  down  her  cheeks,  and, 
in  the  agony  of  grief,  fiie  fobbed  aloud  ; 

'*  Unfortunate  Emma  !  where  is  Kenry, 
the  defender  of  thy  honour?  Abfent  from 
all  thy  friends,  what  will  become  of  thee  !" 

The  unprincipled  villain  who  thus  dared 
to  make  love  to  her  had  been  a  ferjeant  in 
the  Auflrian  fervice. 

The  robber  had  wiihed  her  good  even- 
ing; and  fhe  was  lighted  to  her  apartment 
by  the  hag,  v/orn  aged  in  the  fervice  of  vil- 
lainy. The  room  Vv'as  built  of  oak,  dark  and 
gloomy,  having  windows  of  flained  glafs, 
through  which  the  fetting  fun  gleamed  a 
(iefponding  ray.  She  recommended  hcrfelf 
in  fervent  prayer  to  that  Being,  without 
whofe  fpecial  providence  even  the  fparrow 
docs  not  faili  and,  afraid  to  dived  hcrfelf  of 
I  2 


172 

her  drefs,  lay  down  on  the  bed,  but  could 
not  compofe  herfelf  to  fleep,  Her  bed  was 
a  bed  of  (lone,  and  her  pillow  planted  with 
thorns.  No  wonder  then,  that  fhe  could 
not,  in  her  prefent  ftate  of  mind,  tafle  the 
welcome  gifts  of  Sleep: 

"  He  like  the  world  his  ready  vifit  pays 

Where  fortune  fmiles  ;  the  wretched  he  forfakes. 
And  lights  on  lids  unfullied  with  a  tear." 

The  night  was  long  and  tedious.  What 
little  (lumber  (lie  had  was  broken  and  dif- 
turbed.  At  intervals  fhe  fbarted,  as  if  Ihe 
heard  the  commander  of  this  troop  of  ruf- 
fians breaking  into  her  chamber;  but  it  was 
one  of  the  cafed  doors  which  creaked  hea- 
vily on  its  hinges.  Again  Ihe  was  difturbed 
by  the  tumultuous  mirth  of  the  banditti. 
A  long  night,  however,  pafTed  on  without 
further  interruption  s  but  painful  were  the 
feelings  of  Emma  as  Ihe  obferved  the  fleet- 
ing fhadows  through  the  dark  foliage  from 
her  window,  and  heard  the  bird  of  ill  omen 
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ftiriek  the  found  of  defolatlon;  while  the 
raven  flapped  its  wings  round  the  building, 
and  feemed  to  anticipate  bloodlhed  and 
horrid  murder. 

Emma  had  her  folitary  meal  fent  up  to 
her  apartment ;  the  unfavourable  looks  of 
her  keeper  feemed  to  exclude  any  promife 
of  bribery,  or  fuccefsful  entreaty,  The  vifit 
of  her  dreaded  lover  fucceeded  her  break- 
fafl.  He  found  her  what  he  expeded,  ab- 
horring every  word  which  he  uttered  in 
the  way  of  affcdion  for  her. 

*^  Brave  me  not,"  he  faid  j  "you  are  too 
jiuich  honoured  by  the  attachment  I  feel 
for  you.  You  will  regret  fuch  mifcondu6l. 
Yield  to  my  pafTion,  charming  Mifs  Tan- 
kerville,  widi  a  good  grace,  and  you  may 
depend  on  my  future  kindnefs." 

"  I  will  fooner  lofe  my  life  !'*  exclaimed 
the  heart-grieved  Emma. 

"  Oh,  we  will  take  care  to  prevent  your 
death,  by  removing  all  means  of  violence.*' 
13 
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He  then  quitted  the  room,  clofing  the  door 
after  him  with  unufual  violence. 

Nothing  remarkable  happened,  except 
that  (he  was  vifited  by  the  miftrefs  of  this 
horrid  allalTin,  a  woman  v/ell-fuited  to  her 
fituation ,  fuch  fociety  as  her's,  however, 
could  give  but  little  relief  to  the  diftreffed 
Emma. 
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CHAPTER  XIX. 

'«  Ye  aflc  to  know  my  race— from  Arno's  vale, 

Hurl'd  headlong  down,  I  fought  the  depths  of  hclTj 

For  more  than  common  villany  renown'd. 
No  feller  favage  haunts  the  moonlight  wild. 
Nor  owns  a  den  with  bloodier  deeds  defiPd, 

As  well  Pilloia  knows  my  native  ground." 

**  Sternly  he  ceas'd,  with  execrations  dire, 
And,  loud  blafpheming  Heav'n's  eternal  Sire, 

He  rsis'd  his  ruffian  hands,  and  dar'd  his  wrath  5 
But  foon  a  fpiry  fnakc  his  members  binds. 
Another  round  his  vocal  paiTage  winds. 

And  Hops  with  many  a  fold  the  felon's  breath.** 

Boyd's  TranJlatiGnofthe  Inferno  cf  Dante  Aligiheri*. 

On  the  third  day,  a  traveller  was  brought 
in  wounded,  the  prifoner  of  this  nefarious 
gang;  fhe  recognifed  him  immediately. 
It  was  not  Dauncey,  nor  any  of  her  rela- 
tions, that  prefented  himfelf  to  her  viewj 
but  the  beloved  features  of  Sir  Henry  More- 
ton,  How  much  changed  from  the  bloom- 
1  4 
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ing  chevalier  that  fhe  had  inet  in  England  at 
the  mafquerade ! 

Deftitute'  of  that  fine  flufh  of  health 
which  was  wont  to  draw  obfervation  from 
the  foedlator;  pale,  and  fainting  with  the 
lofs  of  blood  which  he  had  fuftained  in  the 
confli6i:  that  he  had  held  with  the  robbers; 
he  afforded  a  melancholy  fight  to  his  fond 
miftr-efs.  She  could  not  fupprefs  the  feel- 
ings of  her  heart,  but,  flirieking  aloud, 
fell  infenfible  on  the  floor.  Had  the 
robber  been  apprifed  of  this  part  of  our  fair 
heroine's  hiftory,  in  all  probability  this 
moment  would  have  decided  Moreton's 
fat« ;  who,  difclaiming  all  regard  to  per- 
fonal  fafety,  notwithftanding  the  figns  his 
miftrefs  gave  him^  intimating  quietnefs  and 
calmnefs,  threatened  the  utmoft  torments 
that  invention  could  fugged,  to  the  whole 
body,  if  one  of  them  dared  to  profane  her 
with  his  impious  touch;  promifmg  the 
richeft  prefents,  on  his  honour,  if  they 
would  convey  Emma  to  the  city  of  Vienna, 
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Some  derided  him,  others  treated  him  as  a 
madman,  laughing  at  him,  and  fhaking 
their  heads  j  but  not  one  of  them  was  other- 
wife  than  callous  to  his  feelings.  As  for 
the  fainting  of  Emma,  they  regarded  it  as 
a  fign  of  that  tendcrnefs  which  frequently 
accompanies  virtuous  and  delicate  females ; 
but  which  they  con fidered  as  totally  unne- 
ceffary,  if  not  unpleafing. 

When  recovered  by  their  afTiduities,  fhe 
was  fhown  to  her  apartment^  and  the  leader 
of  the  banditti,  prefTing  her  hand,  intimated 
that  the  hour  was  approaching  which  he 
ihould  reckon  the  happieft  of  his  life. 

It  was  to  a  mifcrable,  low,  and  dark  gar- 
ret, that  the  wretched  Henry  was  led,  fup- 
ported  by  two  men  ;  for  he  had  difTembled 
the  flate  of  his  wound,  hoping  that  he 
fhould  be  able  to  make  his  efcape,  and  ref- 
cue  Emma  from  her  miferable  durance. 
Spots  of  blood  flained  tlie  floor. 

The   moon   darted   her  trembling   rays 
through  the  cafement,  and  on  a  mifcrable 
^  5 
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truckle  bed  the  unfortunate  Moreton  was 
]aid,  and  the  light  was  taken  away.  The 
attendants  being  gone,  Henry  role,  and, 
looking  through  a  narrow  cafement,  from 
the  clofe  grating  he  difcovered  a  gloomy 
cxpanfe,  the  fight  being  in  different  plan- 
tations interrupted  by  lofty  elms  and  forell 
pines  j  when  fuddenly  his  attention  was 
arreiled  by  a  groan  which  iffued  from  an 
adjoining  bed-room. 

Stretched  en  a  bed  fimilar  to  his  own 
was  lying,  on  his  fide,  a  fair  and  comely 
young  man,  apparendy  fome  perfon  of  dif- 
tin(5Lion,  wounded,  and  on  the  point  of 
death. 

"  Are  you  come  again  to  offer  me  yoiir 
loathed  bounty  ?"  faid  the  diftra6led  young 
man  J  *'  leave,  leave  me,  to  die  in  peace, 
as  you  hope  for  mercy  at  the  day  of  judg- 
ment."— **  I  am  no  robber,  no  murderer," 
faid  the  brave  Moreton  j  "  but  it  is  my 
wifh  to  miniiler  confolation  to  yoii.'* 

He  genciy  drew  afide  the  tattered  remains 
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of  a  bed  curtain.  Pale  Cynthia  did  not 
withdraw  her  light.  Moreton  flarted. 
Death  fat  fickly  on  the  pallid  cheek  which 
once  bloomed  with  health  -,  but  benevolence, 
foftnefs  of  dilpofition,  and  nobility,  were 
confpicuous  in  the  youth's  features.  Unable 
to  retrain  his  grief,  Henry  burll  into 
tcajs. 

*^  Surely  I  am  miftaken,"  faid  the  dying 
ftranger;  '^  or  I  am  delivered  out  of  the 
hands  of  the  blood-thirfty  ruffian,  and  am 
in  the  regions  of  the  bleiTed,  and  thou  arc 
my  miniftering  angel." 

Henry  gently  uplifted  his  pillow,  and, 
placing  the  hand  of  the  dying  vidim  be- 
tween his  own,  told  him^  '^  that  he  was 
himfelf  a  prifoncr,  in  the  power  of  a  cruel 
banditti,  with  this  difference,  that  he  wiflied 
for  death  to  terminate  his  woes;  as  the  be- 
loved obje6t  of  his  foul,  for  "whom  only  he 
breathed,  was  this  very  night  threatened  by 
one  of  the  robbers,  dieir  abandoned  leader — 
J  6 
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yet,  to  fee  you  perifhing  In  the  bloom  of 
life,  no  friend  to  clofe  your  eyes^  the  thoughts 
arc  painful,  very  painful." 

**  Kind  ftranger,**  the  youth  faintly 
fighed,  *'  the  hour  which  will  render  me 
to  the  filent  grave  is  at  hand.  Had  it 
pleafed  Heaven    for   me    to   live   a  little 

longer but  my  religion  calls  on  me  to  do 

all  the  good  I  can,  during  the  fhort  interval 
that  I  may  be  allowed  to  exift.  Happy 
jfhall  I  be,  if  I  can  be  of  fervice  to  you  in 
thefe  my  laft  moments." 

*'  In  a  Aiding  pannel,  behind  the 
curtain  at  the  head  of  the  bed,  you  will 
find  a  fliletto,  a  fmall  crucifix  fet  in  dia- 
monds, and  notes  to  feme  amount.  I  fe- 
cured  them  in  the  linings  of  my  clothes, 
and  depofited  them  in  that  place  for  fsifety. 
Perhaps  they  are  articles  which  may  prove 
of  fervice  to  you  1  he  captain  of  the  ban- 
ditti, who  threatens  to  wound  you  in  that 
point  on  which  youi  happinefs  niay  depend, 
ileeps  ii)  the  chamber  beneath.     Alas,  dear 
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and  generous  Arranger,  miferable  as  I  am, 
1  have  tears  left  for  you.  With  the  jililetto 
you  may  be  able  to  efFe6l  your  entrance 
into  his  room.  Heaven  guide  your  arm. 
The  crucifix  you  will   keep  for  my  fake. 

My  name ''  here  his  ftrength  failed  him. 

Henry  waited  with  anxiety.  At  length  the 
youth  proceeded,  endeavouring  to  raife  his 
voice. 

'*  My  name  is  Alphonfo,  a  Neapolitan 
nobleman,  defcended  from  the  ancient  and 
noble  houfe  of  Metalonica  :  fortune  fmiled 
on  m.e.  On  the  eve  of  being  united  to  the 
fair  countefs  of  Colonna,  bufinefs  called  me 
to  Vienna.  Already  had  the  dufk  of  even- 
ing mantled  the  grey  horizon,  when  I  found 
myfelf,  accompanied  by  my  fervant,  Ludo- 
vic,  in  the  thickeft  part  of  this  gloomy  fo- 
reft.  Night  clofed  us  around.  I  would 
have  retraced  my  journey  back,  had  not 
Ludovic  ftrongly,  and  even  to  my  aftonilh- 
ment,  urged  me  to  proceed  on  my  journey. 
My   wifh   too   was,   that   I   might    reach 
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yienna.that  night."  'My  dear  mailer/  were 
the  words  of  Ludovic,  '  what  will  the 
lovely  countefs  of  Colonna  think  of  your 
delay  ?'  Villain  !  I  litde  knew  the  part  he 
was  to  a6l  in  the  enfuing  tragedy." 

Here  he  flopped,  as  overcome  with  tlie 
recolledion  of  his  misfortunes  ;  and  More- 
ton,  touched  with  a  fate  too  fimilar  to  his 
own,  kindly  endeavoured  to  confole  him 
in  the  tendereft  manner.  Departing  life 
Hill  glimmered  in  the  focket,  and  he  con- 
tinued : 

'^  We  therefore  proceeded  on  our  journey^ 
contrary  to  my  better  judgment,  though  fuit- 
able  to  my  inclination.  Unrelenting  fate  now 
executed  what  was  in  hand :  atfomediflance 
between  the  fhadowing  and  wide-fpreading 
elms  we  difcovered  a  light,  which  feemed 
to  proceed  from  a  fpacious  building.  It 
was  this  identical  place/'  groaned  Alphonfo. 
'^  Three  weeks  have  now  flowly  pafled 
fmce,  lying  on  a  truckle-bed,  I  have  been 
daily  vifited  by  fome  robber.     May  the  in- 
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dulgent  Father  of  Mercies^  before  whom  I 
fhordy  exped  to  appear,   reward  the  pious 
fcrvices  of  a  lovely  female,  who  has  vlflted 
me,  and  endeavoured  to  foothe  my  forrows 
by  pouring  balm  into  my  wounds.     Grief 
and  difeafe  are  cankering  at  my  heart.     The 
bictemefs  of  death  is  not  yet  pafr,   but  the 
wound  infli6led  by  its  iliaft  v/ill  foon  anni- 
hilate me.     O  my  honoured  cind  beloved 
parents,  what  will  be  your  grief,  when  you 
Ihall  have  learned  the  fate  of  your  beloved  fon! 
1  conjure  you,  fir,  by  my  misfortunes,  make 
them  acquainted  with  my  laft  wilhes  for 
their  happinefs  and  their   welfare,   if  you 
Hiould  fee  them  at  Vienna,  as  they  proba- 
bly will  anxioufly  fearch  for  me    in    that 
city.     Vain  will  be  their  expedlation.     As 
you,  fir,  feel  for  the   objecfl  of  your  own 
tender  affedtion,  affure  the  lovely  countefs 
of  my  fidelity,  attachment,   and  the  deep 
regret  I  feel   at  my  not  having  the  fondeft 
objedt   of  my  wifhes  completed.       With 
my  laft  breath,  tell  her,  I  implored  Hea- 
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ven's  blefilngs  on  her  head,  and  traced  her 
in  my  faithful  memory.  With  the  other 
articles,  you  will  find  a  ring  adorned  with 
a  miniature  pi6lure  of  her  3  deliver  it,  fir, 
I  entreat  you,  into  her  hands — and  fo, 
may  Heaven  reward  you  with  a  fuitable 
recompenfel" 

The  fenfible  Moreton  promifed  that  he 
would  fulfil  his  commands,  and  accompa- 
nied with  his  tears  the  groans  of  the  virtu- 
ous and  faithfui  Neapolitan. 

Colledling  himfelf,  ''  I  will  proceed," 
he  added,  "  as  well  as  my  feeble  flrength 
will  permit  me,  to  conclude  my  fad  (lory. 

*'  Ludovic  and  my felf  arrived  at  the  gates 
of  this  accurfed  habitation.  He  founded  a 
bell,  which  feemed  to  ring  the  knell  of 
death :  the  lengthened  found  rever- 
berated through  the  air.  I  w^as  about 
to  retreat,  when  a  greyheaded  old  man 
opened  the  door.  A  favourite  greyhound, 
that  followed  me  conflantly  on  my  journey 
when  I  rode,  howled  piteoufly,  and  pulled 
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mc  back  by  the  coat.  But  It  was  in  vain ; 
and  I  have  the  fad  mortification  to  think 
that  I  even  finned  againft  the  counfel  of 
Providence. 

"  On  inquiring  for  a  lodging,  the  hoary 
porter  fignificantly  fmiled. 

^  You  fhall  not  want,  chevalier,  any  ac- 
commodation this  houfe  can  afford  you. 
Your  fcrvant  fhall  follow  you,  and  your 
horfe  fhall  be  led  into  the  flable,  noble  fir ; 
nobody  ever  complained  long,  who  has  been 
lodged  here,  fir,  I  afiTure  you.  My  mafter 
takes  all  due  care  of  his  gueds.  You  are 
not  the  firft  traveller  who  has  fought  a 
night's  lodging  under  our  hofpitable  roof* 
Fidelio  growled  at  the  villain,  and  fnowed 
infiindive  marks  of  rage  and  yelling  fury. 
Ludovic  was  clofc  on  my  footilcps.  It 
thundered  and  lightened  exceflively.  The 
rain  poured  in  torrents,  and  the  elements 
feemed  to  be  engaged  in  dreadful  conflid. 
*  It  is  a  terrible  night,'  my  condudor  ob- 
ferved,  as  he  led  me  to  the  door.     Fie  held 
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an  enormous  iron  key  in  his  hand.  '  Take 
care  of  your  fteps,  fignor/  he  faid.  A 
flight  of  itone  flairs  conduced  us  up  to  the 
mafTy  door,  which  appeared  to  bid  defiance 
to  all  force. 

*^  As  he  let  me  into  the  entrance,  he  held 
up  the  lamp;  villany  was  flrongly  depid^- 
cd  in  his  countenance.  On  touching  a  bell, 
the  hall  was  crowded  with  rufKans.  Ludo- 
vic  was  offered  to  be  inrolled  in  their  num- 
ber. Judge  of  my  allonifhment,  when, 
with  an  unparallelled  ingratitude,  he  gladly 
accepted  their  propofals.  The  fame  temms 
were  audacioufly  offered  to  me.  Moved 
at  fuch  infolence,  I  could  not  reflrain  my 
indignation,  but  flruck  the  villain  who  made 
them  a  blow  which  brought  him  to  the 
ground.  My  poor  Fidelio,  in  aid  of  his 
mafler,  flew  at  them  with  ineffedbual  cou- 
rage ;  the  barbarous  villains  difpatched  him 
witli  Tiiaay  cruel  wounds,  and  all  the  favage 
marks  of  ferocity.  He  piteoufly  howled, 
and,  cafling  his  eyes  on  me,  while  his  teeth 
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grafped  the  villain's  throat  whom  I  haditruck, 
at  the  feet  of  his  kind  mafter  my  poor  Fi- 
delio  expired.  Such  were  thy  rewards,  my 
trufty  animal ! 

'  It  is  thus/  faid  the  treacherous  Lu- 
dovic,  as  he  plunged  a  dagger  into  his 
mailer's  back,  '  I  ihow  you,  my  brave  com- 
rades, the  attachment  of  your  new  but  af- 
piring  afibciate/ 

^  Thou  fhak  have  thy  reward,'  faid  their 
commander ;   ^  it  was  well  done,  my  lad/ 

"  I  was  condudted  to  this  apartment '* 

Here  his  flrength  and  fpirits  utterly  forfook 
him,  his  pallid  countenance  fell,  his  eyes 
were  fuddcnly  doled,  and  the  youthful  Al- 
phonfo  ceafed  for  a  time  to  breathe.  Ani^ 
mation  returned  but  for  a  moment.  Awak- 
ing, "  Remem.ber  me/'  he  faid  faintly,  "  to 
the  duke  and  duchefs  of  Calabria,  and  for- 
get not  my  laft  injunflions  to  my  beloved 
countefs."      - 

A  groan  proclaimed  that  the   haplefs 
lover  no  longer  exifted. 
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CHAPTER    XX. 

The  time  of  dangej-,  O  maid,  is  the  feafon  of  my  foul ;  for 
then  it  fwelU  a  mighty  ftream,  and  rolls  me  on  the  foe. 

The  Poem«  of  Offian. 

CONTINUATION      OF      PERILOUS       ADVEN- 
TURES    AMONG     THE     BANDITTI.  SIR 

HENRY  MORETOn's  BRAVERY,  AND  FOR- 
TUNATE ESCAPE  WITH  THE  FAIR  EMMA 
TANKERVILLE. 

XJLENRy  quitted  the  room,  having  fecured 
the  effedts  of  the  deceafed  ;  when  the  well- 
known  voice  of  Emma,  in  diftrefs,  arreflcd 
his  attention.  He  darted  forward  to  the 
chamber  from  which  the  voice  proceeded, 
and,  with  his  ftiletto  opening  the  door,  he 
found  her  ftruggling  againft  the  brutal  vio^ 
knee  of  the  ferocious  commander. 

"  Die,  villain  !"  he  exclaimed. — Curfes 
flowed  from  the  mouth  of  the  marauder, 
and  he  imprecated  maledi6>ions  on  the 
avenger  of  Alphonfo's  fate.  With  diffi- 
culty Henry  extricated  the  dagger  fronn 
the  deep  wounds  that  he  had  inflided. 
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Comforting  Ennma>   he  conveyed  Iier  to 
his   own   apartment,     the   door   of  which 
having  fecured,   and   praying  Heaven   to 
aid  him  in  his  efforts,  he  entered  the  cham- 
ber of  the  deceafed.     His  wife,  the  part- 
ner in  his  villany  and  lawlefs  cruelty,  was 
bound  by  Moreton,  who,  being  now  armed 
with  frefli  weapons,   the  piftols  of  the  rob- 
ber  whom   he  had  punifhed  with   death, 
and  infpired  by  fuccefs,  went  to  the  oppo- 
fite  chamber,  where  was  lying  another  of 
the  execrable  gang.    The  robber,  in  broken 
numbers,  was  dreaming  on  futurity.   "  They 
are  too  much,  O  God  !"  he  cried.     '«  Why 
was  I  created,  thou  dreadful  and  all-powerful 
Being,  for  fuch  intolerable  anguifh.     It  was 
by  the  command  of  others  that  I  murdered 
thee.  Hide  thyfelf,  poor  wretch  ;  I  have  had 
enough  of  thy  blood  :    my  hands,  alas,  are 
Oained  with  gore,   with  the   blood  of  my 
fellow- creatures.     Why,   what  a  whining, 
monkifh  fool  I  am!     Fiends,  forbear   your 
whips   but  for    a  moment — fufpend  your 
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excruciating  inftrument.  The  torture  is — 
oh  mercy ! — But  what  have  I  to  do  with 
mercy,  who  have  killed  the  innocent  fe- 
male, not  fpared  the  fmiling  and  playful 
babe,  and  cut  fnort  the  days  of  the  heedlefs 
youth/' 

Having  little  time  to  pity  the  horrors  of 
fuch  a  troubled  miiid,  while  Moreton  fe- 
cured  him,  he  lea.ned  from  him,  that  there 
were  none  of  his  comrades  left  at  home, 
they  having  gone  out  on  an  expedition. 
On  pain  of  infiant  death,  he  compelled  him 
to  drefs  himfelf,  and  follow  him.  He  then 
conduced  Emma  to  the  liable,  and  placing 
his  prifoner  bound,  on  one  of  the  horfes 
which  were  ready  for  travelling,  her  and 
Emma  mounted  the  two  remaining  ones, 
himfelf  leading  the  prifoner. 

The  morning  had  begun  to  dawn,  and 
light  had  vifited  the  chambers  of  the  afflidl- 
cd,  when  they  quitted  the  retreat  of  the 
banditti.  Emma's  fpirits  had  been  haraffed 
.by  the  flruggle  with  their  leader,  when  our 
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party  were  alarmed,  by  the  prlfoner  fhout- 
ing,  ''  My  brave  alTociates  !"  A  clattering 
of  horfes'  feet  were  heard  on  the  hard 
ground,  and  a  band  of  armed  men  appeared 
through  the  gloom  of  the  forefb,  when  the 
centinel  from  the  gates  of  Vienna  challenged 
our  adventurers.  "•  Friends,"  was  the  reply 
of  Moreton  in  German,  and  they  were 
permitted  to  enter. 

They  reported  to  the  commanding  offi- 
cer the  flory  of  their  adventures.  A  flrong 
detachment  of  troops  was  fent  againft  the 
robbers  j  who,  difplaying  bravery  worthy 
of  a  better  caufe,  were  taken  and  carried 
to  Vienna,  and  underwent  the  fentence  of 
the  law  :  the  habitation  of  their  villanies 
was  rafed  to  the  ground. 

Inexpreffible  was  the  joy  of  Mrs.  Mait- 
land,  on  feeing  her  niece  fafe  in  her  arms. 
The  good  lady  fhed  tears  of  gladnefs,  and 
was  lavifh  in  the  praifes  of  fir  Henry 
Moreton,  who,  after  executing  the  injunc- 
tions  and  dying  requefts  ofAlphonfo,    by 
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making  die  fad  hiftory  of  their  hopeful  and 
promifing  fon  known  to  his  parents  by 
degrees,  devoted  his  attention  folely  to 
Emma  Tankerville, 
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CHAPTER    XXI. 

DECLARATION    OF    LOVE, 

xLmma  would  frequently  play  oa  the 
harpfichord  thofe  airs  which  Henry  loved ; 
and  he  would  accompany  them  on  the  flute, 
of  which  he  was  an  excellent  mailer.  Such 
concerts  as  thefe  were  pleafing  to  the  feelings 
of  both  parties.  She  would  alfo  draw  fancy 
pieces ;  which  he  was  fure  to  admire,  as  fur- 
pafilng  the  works  of  a  Titian,  a  Raphael, 
a  Gainfborough,  a  Claude,  or  a  Gerard 
Douw. 

At  one  of  thefe  tender  Interviews  a  mi- 
niature of  Emma  was  lying  on  the  table. 
*'  Alas,'*  faid  he,  "  what  a  faint  copy  is 
this  of  tlie  lovely  original !  Where  is  the 
dimple  that  difplays  itfelf  in  that  fweec 
and  inexpreflible  fmile,  captivates  the  affec^ 

VOL.  II.  K 


19^ 

lions,  and  finds  its  way  to  the  hearts  of 
all  who  have  the  happinefs  of  llftcning 
to  her  accents,  and  feeing  her  charms  ! 
The  colour  of  her  hair,  the  foftnefs  of  her 
countenance,  rival  enamel.  Innumerable 
Loves  and  Graces  fport  on  lier  cheek;  thefe 
are  mod  certainly  wanting.  The  painter, 
fairEmina,  is  an  unworthy  artifc;  but  indeed 
vyhat  artift  can  imitate  incomparable  na- 
ture ?  for  fuch  is  the  beauty  of  her,  whom 
I  faintly  attem.pt  to  panegyrife.  He  de- 
ferves  puniihm.ent  for  his  arrogant  prefump- 
lion  and  feeble  attempts." 

"  I  proteil,"  fhe  replied,  ^'  you  have 
made  me  fpoil  my  vintage.''  She  was 
drawing  a  landfcape  of  Italian  villagers  get- 
ting in  their  harveft.  '^'  This  peafant  has  too 
much  brovv'n,  and  the  colour  of  that  vil- 
lager is  beplaftered  with  rouge.  I  do  not 
think  the  countefs  of  Loo,  at  the  mafque- 
rade  in  Berkeley- fquare,  was  painted  of 
4  "deeper  tint.  Look  !  only  behold,  you 
.mifchief- making  man  !     I  have  ruined  m.y 
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whole  groupe,  fketched  the  figures  in  the 
iky,  and  damaged  a  fruitful  harveft." 

^f  I  will  not  call  you  cruel  or  obdurate 
fair,"  replied  Moreton ;  "  but,  in  mention- 
ing the  place  where  I  fir(t  knew  what  a  ten- 
der and  laudable  affection  was,  thou  doft 
recall  to  me  many  bitter  moments  of  my 
life." 

"  And  why  not  the  happieft,  as  they 
may  and  ought  to  be  !"  interrupted  Mrs. 
Maitland,  who  entered  the  room,  as  fir 
Henry  was  imprinting  an  afFeclionate  kifs 
on  her  hand. 

'*  Blefs  me,  aunt,  how  you  frightened  me ! 
You  have  frequently  endeavoured  to  im- 
plant in  my  mind  the  cold,  but  prudent 
precept  of  '  avoiding  rafhnefs  in  our  ac- 
tions in  life:'  fir  Henry  Moreton  will  give 
me  time  to  confider  the  duties  that  mud 
accompany  this  novel  ftation.  Before  I  am 
married,  you  mud,  my  dear  aunt,  with  the 
help  of  your  experience  and  fagacity,  teach 
m?  to  model  my  look  to  the  pleafure  of 
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py  hiifbandi  if  difconcerted,  I  mufl  en- 
deavour to  look  pleafed,  and  unknit  my 
brow  on  his  return  home :  and  how  a  poor 
tender  female,  untaught,  can  bear  the  ad- 
ditional Vv'eight  of  duties  elTential  to  a  mar- 
ried ftate,  ought  to  be  taken  into  confider- 


ation." 


^'  Promife  me,  my  dear  mifs  Tankerville, 
that  you  will  not  lillcn  to  the  fuit  of  an  im- 
portunate lover,  until  you  have  pronounced 
the  reafon  why  jufiice  ihall  condemn  me  to 
mifery,  the  idea  of  which  is  intolerable." 

*'  Avoid  being  jealous,  fir  Henry  More- 
ton  ;  let  me  not  find  reafon  to  impute  to 
you  a  vice  fo  fliocking.  Truil:  me,  fir,  in 
your  abfence  I  have  often  thought  of  you; 
and  a  v^ant  of  gratitude  fhall  not  be  laid 
to  my  charge." 

«f  Charming  Emma,  I  could  liften  to  you 
for  everj  but,  in  protecling  you  from  infult, 
or  faving  you  from  danger,  I  only  executed 
a  duty  from  which  no  man  of  any  honour 
could  ihrink.     Befides,  to  fee  fuch  a  lovely 
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and  virtuous  female  invaded  by  a  rude  li- 
bertine, nnuft  have  roufed  the  indignation  of 
the  mod  callous,  and  called  forth  energy 
from  the  feeble.  I  love  you,  mifs  Tanker- 
ville,  too  faithfully  to  bear  the  idea  of  fepa- 
ration.  Still  continue  to  think  of  me,  to 
exprefs  yourfelf  not  difpleafcd  at  my  pre- 
fence^  and,  O  lovely  Emma! — that  we  might 
be  united  in  good  fortune  as  we  have  been 
in  calamity  !" 

*'  You  have  faved  my  life,  fir  Henry 
Moreton  ;  and  that  life  ought,  I  feel,  to  be 
devoted  to  the  happinefs  of  my  preferver. 
But  give  me  time  for  recolledlion." 

"  Adieu,  adorable  Emma,"  faid  More- 
ton,  as  he  left  the  room,  ''  Thofc  hours  will 
pafs  heavily  in  which  my  future  deftiny  is 
about  to  be  determined.  Mrs.  Maitland,  I 
wilh  you  a  good  morning." 

The  good  lady  courtefied  to  him,  offered 
him  her  hand  as  a  pledge  of  firm  alliance, 
and  promlfed  him  her  friendly  mediation. 
Then,  having  rung  the  bell,  fhe  wilhed  hini 
a  good  m.orning. 
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CHAPIER    XXIT. 

SIR  HENRY  MO';<ETON  HEARS    FROM  DAUlf- 

CY. BY    THE    SAME     MAIL     Ml'vS.  MAiTT- 

LAND  AND  MISS  TANKERVILLE  RE- 
CaIV£  LETTERS  FROM  DOCTOR  ANA- 
PEST,  THE  HONOURABLE  MR.  PELLET, 
AND  MR.  LESTER, 

In  the  morning  fir  Henry  Moreton  arofe, 
.after  enjoying  a  delicious  fleep.  The  haai 
was  on  the  breakfail-table,  the  chocoiater 
was  boiled^  ^nd  the  tea-urn  hilled^  while 
eggs  proQiifed  him  a  luxurious  meah 
He  took  up  the  newfpaper  to  fee  if  there 
was  any  important  intelligence;  and,  to 
difcover  the  march  of  the  French,  he  looked 
among  the  marriages. 

A  letter,  which  came  by  the  mail  from 
England,  v.^as  put  into  his  hand.  It  wa4 
from  Dauncy,  who  informed  him  of  the 
recent  death  of  his  uncle^  and  requefled  the 
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hnrTiecnate  attendance  of  the  prefent  earl  of 
Sunderland  in  Lrondom 

By  this  mail,  Mrs.  Maidand  and  her 
niece  received  letters^  Thefe  fhe  expe6ted 
would  contain  an  account  of  the  principal 
tranfaclions  in  England,  all  written  by  a 
fhrewd  politician ;  domeftie  news,  and  re- 
marks upon  the  conduct  of  the  courts  of 
Europe ;  but,  on  the  pacquet  being  opened, 
one  of  the  letters  was  found  to  come  from 
the  pen  of  do6lor  Anapefl.  Mrs.Mait-- 
land  having  taken  her  fpedlacles  out  of  the 
cale,  rubbed  the  glafies,  and  flirred  the  fire, 
feared  herielf  in  her  eafy  chair,  and  read  as 
follows : 

*'  jinapeft    jinn:€y    Dorothea    Maidand^ 
Emm^  Mai t land,  S.  D, 

*^  You  are  at  prefent,  I  am  induced  to 
exiftimate,  at  a  magnificent  city,  which  was 
formerly  knov/n  under  the  name  of  Ala 
Fiaviana,  Vlndomina,  Vendum,  Caftra 
Fkviana,  Vindobona,  and  alfo  Coloni*^ 
K.4 
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Fabiana.  The  name  of  Colonia  Fabiana 
was  afTigned  to  it  on  account  of  a  Roman 
colony  which  was  here,  under  general  Fa- 
bianus ;  and  here  their  Claffis  lltrea ;  the 
navy  on  the  Danube  lay  under  the  protec- 
tion of  the  tenth  legion,  as  you  may  inform 
your  beautiful  and  youthful  niece. 

"  Voltu  dotlior  (fabaudito  Maitland) 
"  Adeo  modeflo,  adeo  venufto,  ut  iiilul  fupra," 
*'  Et  citharae  Tciens"  *'  et  pulchrior  iidere." 

"  This  city,  however,  Claverius  informs  us, 
was  one  of  the  chief  towns  in  Pannoniaj 
celebrated  for  its  actions  againft  the  Maf- 
comanni  and  the  Quadi,  cfpecially  for  the 
wars  of  Marcus  Aurelius  Antoninus  Philo- 
fophus,  who  defeated  thofe  nations,  and  is 
faid  to  have  died  there. 

"  I  beg  leave  to  call  to  your  minute  and 
deliberate  attention,  five  of  thofe  letters, 
qu^  vocales  vccantur,  over  the  gate  of  the 
palace,  imagined  to  be  placed  there  by 
the  archited,  who  we  find  was  no  vul- 
gar fellow,  fince  he  was  acquainted  with 
that  eloquent  language  in  which  Tully  has 
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pleaded,  and  Maro  written.    The  words  are 
regiftered  in  my  tablets — 

Auftricf  eft  hnperari  orhi  univerfo, 
*'  In  the  imperial  library,  and  it  is  with 
deference  I  mention  them,  are  monuments 
valuable,  the  records  of  induilrious  men.  I 
Ihall  pafs  over  the  works  of  Leibnitz,  Mo- 
fheim,  Zimmerman  on  chemiftry,  Alber- 
tus  Fabricius,  Putter,  and  Gerftenberger  j 
much  lefs  fhall  I  dwell  upon  the  dramas  of 
Wieland,  Lefling,  Schiller,  or  Kotzebue  ; 
works  of  the  imagination,  how  inferior  to 
the  mellifluous  Sophocles,  the  divine  Eu- 
ripides, or  the  fimple  ^fchylus,  the  comic 
Roman  poet,  or  thejocofebut  unharmo- 
nious  Piautus.  Nor  are  the  works  of 
GefTner  or  Klopflock  to  be  mentioned  with 
Ovid's  TriRia,  or  the  hiflory  of  Paterculus. 
If  you  fhould  fee  the  works  of  Cellarius, 
you  will  remember  to  give  me  fome  ac- 
count of  the  edition.  The  names  of  Er- 
nefti  and  Heyne  I  have  feen  to  fome 
editions  of  the  Greek  and  Latin  claflics  •, 
^  5 
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thele  you  may  look  over,  madam.  Winckle- 
man  has  written  well  on  antiquity  ;   but  as 
a  geographer,    is  it  to  be  thought,  madam, 
that  Bufching   can    vie   with  Pomponius 
Mela  ?     Some  innovators  may  fay  we  have 
difcovered  new  iOands,  unknown  countries, 
ii  new  world;  but  let  me  keep  pofleflion  of 
the  old.     Let  me   view  in  Cellarius    that 
fea  which  was  covered  with  the  contending 
fleets  of  Greece  and  Perfia;  Tenedos,  where 
the  Greeks  anchored  before  Troy;    though 
Mr.  Bryant  would  rob  us  of  thofe  valuable 
lands  ficuated  in  Afia  Minor.     Let  me  call 
your  attention,   madam,   while  we  pafs  by 
other  tiiBes.  fuch  as  the  writings  of  French 
authors  and  thofe   of  other  nations,   to  a 
Greek  MS.  of  Diofcorides,  [mce  which  was 
written,   m.ore  than   eleven  hundred  years 
have  ela-^edj  and  a  MS.  of  Livy,  which  you 
will  be  undoubtedly  fhewn,  above  a  thou- 
fand  years  old — -monumentum  are  perennius. 
Could  you,  unperceived,  contrive  to  tear  a 
leaf  out  from,  either  or  both  of  thefe,   ma- 
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dam^  which  you  may  fend  to  me  at  two 
different  times  divided,  you  will  confer  on 
me  an  ineftimable  favour.  This  treafure, 
if  it  fhall  have  ilifely  found  me  in  our  great 
metropolis,  fhall  be  moil  carefully  ihut  up 
tinder  lock  and  key. 

"  An  Italian  gentleman,  a  familiar  ac- 
quaintance of  mine,  fignor  Marmotte  by- 
name, has  requeued  me  to  take  particular 
notice  of  a  fbone  placed  in  the  wall  of  St, 
Stephen's  church,  fuppofed  to  be  one  of 
thofe  with  which  Stephen  was  iloned  to 
death.  It  has,  madam,  he  informs  me,  the 
appearance  of  a  pebble,  and  is  worn  fmooth- 
by  the  touch  of  fuperftition.  He  begs  you^ 
will  not  fail  to  drink  Rhenifh  from  the 
Heidelberg  tun,  and  wifhes  you  much  to 
travel  to  Hartz  foreft  to  fee  a  cave  near 
Black^nberg,  of  which  no  perfon  has  yet 
found  the  end.  It  is  his  earned  requeil  that- 
you  willobferve  the  two  rocks  nearBlacken- 
berg,  refembling  two  m.onks  in  their  pro- 
per habits  J  and  diligently  examine  the 
k6 
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many  curious  petrifadlions  of  fifhes,  frogs, 
trees,  and  leaves.  If  you  Ihould  meet  with 
any  Ihells  or  uncommon  natural  produc- 
tions, he  will  gladly,  he  fays,  be  a  pur- 
chafer. 

"  This  gentleman  and  myfelf  have  been 
lately  fubjedled  to  the  baneful  efFedls  ori- 
ginating from  the  extemporaneous  effufions 
of  the  honourable  Mr.  Pellet.  I  was  con- 
veyed to  Mr.  Snug*s  houfe,  a  dealer  in 
merchandize,  after  facriticing  at  the  orgies 
of  Bacchus.  You  will  lament  the  misfor- 
tunes of  your  acquaintance. 

*^  Do  fo  that  you  nr»ay  continue  well. 
Dkjahitem  Emma^  which  you  will  conftrue 
Doinina  ad  libitum  ;  or  prefent  my  compli- 
ments to  her  refpedting  her  convalefcence. 

Emma  received  alfo  letters  from  Lefler, 
and  her  coufin  the  honourable  Mr.  Pellet. 
Lefter  had  written  to  her  as  follows : 
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Mad^^s  Emma  Tankerville^ 
Porte  reftant, 

Wien. 

f' Amiable  benefadrefs,  Huntingdonfhire  (England.) 
"  It  is  with  hit  xprefTible  plcafure  I  in- 
form you  of  my  nffurs  being  in  a  profper- 
ous  train.  You  are  the  author  of  the  hap- 
pinefs  which  my  Elinor  and  myfelf  at  pre- 
fent  enjoy.  It  is  of  you  that  we  are  con- 
tinually talking,  when,  furrounded  by  the 
comforts  of  life,  we  refiedl  on  our  once 
indigent,  miferable,  and  defperate  flate. 
Accept,  then,  dear  mifs  Tankerville,  our 
grateful  heartfelt  acknov/legements. 

''Fortune,  who  frowned  on  me,  has  made 
me  liberal  amends.  Not  to  mention  the 
demands  upon  m.e  being  fully  facisfied,  I 
have  received  many  dividends  from  my  old 
creditors.  The  earl  of  Harcourt,  through 
your  benevolent  interceflion,  has  been  ap- 
peafedj  his  heart  has  been  happily  foftened, 
and  he  has  fan(51ioned  our  union. 

**  A  few  days  after  your  departure,  a 
coach  (lopped  at  the  door. 


^^  My  Elinor  was  employed  in  d  re  fling' 
Edward,  when  a  fervant  of  her  father's 
entered  the  room  and  gave  her  a  letter.  At 
the  perufal  llielhed  tears,  and,  giving  it  into- 
my  hands,  I  read  the  words,  '  Come  to  me, 
my  dear  and  much-wronged  child;  your 
misfortunes  have  cccafioned  me  to  refled 
on  my  pafh  condiicl.  I  confefs  myfelf  to- 
have  erred,  and  afted  in  a  manner  unworthy 
ihe  afted'ion  which  a  parent  ought  to  have 
for  his  child.  From  an  amiable  friend,  to 
whom  I  feel  much  indebted,  I  have  learnt,, 
my  Elinor,  a  fad  tale  of  your  pail  forrows." 
Let  me  then  foothe  thofe  cares,  and  foficn  the 
rugged  path  of  life  ;  and,  if  you  can  perfuade 
yourfelf  to  do  fo,  forgive  a  father,  who  now 
relents  -,  then  hailen,  dear  Elinor,  to  your 
father ;  I  am  unable  to  ftir  abroad,  being 
confined  with  a  fevere  fit  of  the  gout  :  but 
I  have  de fired  my  krva.nty  William,  whom 
I  have  re-engaged  in  my  fervice,  to  take 
all  poiLble  care  of  ycii.  The  coachman- 
wiil  drive  you,  my  child,  to  my  houfe.' 
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*^  I  faw  her  into  the  carriage,  and  undei'^- 
ftand  from  her,  that  flie  was  received  witb 
returning  warmth  of  atfedion.  The  coach 
came  to  fetch  me  and  little  Edward.  After 
receiving  a  kifs  from  his  grandfather,  he 
fat  by  him  all  dinner-time  i  and  in  the  even- 
ing, till  bed-time,  amufed  ns  with  his  art- 
lefs  prattle,  and  playful  and  fniiple  diver- 
fions.  Before  evening  he  acquired  fuch 
interefl:  in  his  grandfather's  affedlions,  that 
the  old  and  venerable  peer  permitted  him 
to  tread  on  his  gouty  toe  more  than  once^, 
contenting  himfelf  with  holding  up  his 
crutch  in  a  m.enacing  manner.  We  v/ere 
fhown  to  apartments  fitted  up  mod  elegantly, 
and  in  the  m.oft  commodious  manner. 
This  fuite  of  rooms,  vv^e  were  told,  we  were 
to  occupy  ;  for  ih^  earl  of  Harcourt  intend- 
ed that  his  manfion  Ihouid  be  our  home  that 
evening.  He  wifhed  us  a  found  repofe,  and 
prefented  his  daughter  with  a  pocket-book 
containing  notes  to  a  very  confiderable 
amount.  This  fupply  has  enabled  me,  with 
no  inconvenience,  to  difcharge  the  debt  I 
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have  Incurred  from  your  timely  friendlhip, 
my  ever  to  be  remembered  mifs  Tankerviile. 
Inclofed  I  have  fent  you  notes  to  that  pur- 
pofe.  My  Elinor  defires  me  to  unite  her 
in  the  fame  fentiments,  and  we  have  the 
honour  to  be, 

"  Your  much  obliged, 

"  and  devoted  fervants, 

"  E.  &  G.  Lester." 

But  this  fweet  intelligence  was  not  un- 
mixed with  ill  tidings.  Her  couiin  wrote  to 
her  an  account  of  the  misfortunes  by  which 
he  had  been  purfued. 

Mad^^i^    Tankerviile^ 

Kaaffiiian's  Ha  us, 

Wien. 

'*  Dear  Emma,  London. 

*'  When  you  left  m.e,  I  prepared  to  win 
fome  more  of  the  ruples  and  increafe  my 
fortune,  having  been  rather  unlucky  in  the 
way  of  betting  at  hazard.  Weil,  Emmy, 
it  was  the  laft  fpring  meeting;  1  made  a 
match,  Jack-a-lantern  againll  Malta,    ta 


be  run  in  the  courfe  of  the  week,  play  cr 
pay.  I  fhould  have  won  my  money,  as  it 
was  palpable  Jack-a-lantcrn  was  winning 
when  he  fell.  The  Jockey  v/as  thrown  off 
and  broke  his  neck;  and  by  his  death  1 
became  fifteen  hundred  pounds  minus. 
Forced  to  pay ;  fettled  at  the  coffee- 
houfe,  money  down  on  the  nailj  curfed 
unlucky  ;  forced  to  fubfcribe  to  the  widow 
-and  five  furviving  children  of  the  Jockey. 

''When  I  came  to  town,  I  found  a  chal- 
lenge from^  Mr.  Fofitive,  who  had  been  taken 
to  Anapefl's  lodgings  by  defign,  after  a  hard 
drinking  match,  and  1  was  forced  to  fight 
him.  You  know,  Emmy,  for  I  have  often 
told  you,  I  can  hit  a  half  crown  at  ten  yards 
diftances  I  never  mifs  an  ace  of  fpadesj  of 
courfe,  write  me  down  an  excellent  fhot  at 
your  fervice,  fhould  you  want  a  Tquire. 
T  frightened  Pofitive,  (hot  off  a  part  of  his 
wig,  put  him  in  the  papers,  and  made  him 
the  joke  of  the  coffee  houfes. 

"  But  now  comes  a  tale  of  woe — prepare 
to  hear  fomething  more  afflidling  than  you 
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have  yet  heard.  I  had  made  two  matches  5. 
on  which  J  had  determined,  when  fortified 
with  burgundy,  to  riik  bilf  my  fortune. 
The  firll  match  was  a  little  poney  to  trot 
Bf^y  miles  in  four  hours  and  three  quarters. 
He  would  have  performed  it  v/ithin  the 
time,  but;  within  a  mile  and  a  few  furlong^, 
of  his  journey,  he  dropped  down  dead.  1. 
lofb  miy  mioney,  and  am  eonfiderably 
minus  in  this  concern.  I  backed  a  gentle- 
man who  was  didanced  in  drawing  a  gig 
from  Brighton  to  Lewes ;  and  I  am  now, 
Emma,  alraofl  obliged  to.  declare  myfeif 
infolvent. 

^'  After  coming  out  of  Brookes's,  on  Wed- 
nefday  lail,  I  met  Lord  ShufHe.  We  walk- 
ed down  St.  James's-flreet  •,  when,  my  at- 
tention being  called  to  a  comical  quiz  in  a 
buggy,  I  turned  round  to  take  a  view  of 
him,  and  my  eyes  met  thofs  of  a  dun,  to 
whom  I  am  much  in  debt,  and  who  has  often 
befet  my  lodgings.  He  is  a  Jew,  and  con- 
fiders  ray  houfe  as  an  entrance  into  the  land, 
©f  Canaan.     Wlut  was  to  be  done  ?     Mr;. 
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Solomons  not  being  an  uncommon  good- 
whip,  and  having  a  very  fpirited  horfe,  I 
faw  my  cue  immediately^  and  refolved  to 
play  him  a  deep  game.  I  went  up  to  him> 
and^  fhaking  him  by  the  hand,  told  him  I  had 
expeded  to  have  feen  him, — though  it  was 
but  two  days  before  that  he  had  called  on  me. 
After  commending  his  horfe,  I  pretended 
to  alter  the  curb,  and  took  the  opportunity 
of  touching  the  horfe  fom.ewhat  fnarpifn ; 
away  went  Mr.  Solomons  in  a  tangent, 
and,  turning  up  Pall-mall,  this  Jehu,  the 
prince  of  the  Jews,  was  thrown  out  of  his 
biiggy,  while  Shuffle  and  myfelf  enjoyed  the 
fun  amazingly. 

"  The  earl  of  Sunderland  is  dead.  I 
fuppofe,  Emm^a,  you  will  Toon  change  your 
name.  Well,  good  luck  attend  you. 
There  is  no  news  flirring,  Emmaj  only 
Hippona  is  backed  againft  Curricle.  The 
match  for  500.  Round  courfe,  Newmarket. 
Revel  beat  captain  Gamble,  the  walking 
match  J  and  there  has  been  a  duel,  betweca 
captain  O'Cutter  and  my  lord  Laflitude. 


*'  I  forgot  to  tell  you,  I  had  a  very  fine 
week's  fliooting  in  the  county  of  Suffolk, 
"  I  am  your  affedlionate  coufin, 
''  Pellet/' 

When  Emma  had  finilhed  reading  thefe 
letters,  Mrs.  Maitland,  always  anxious  to 
bring  about  the  intended  union  between 
her  niece  and  Moreton,  afked  her,  if  fhe 
felt  her  afFedion  decreafed  by  knowing  that 
her  gallant  defender  was  become  a  peer. 
*^  Upon  my  word,  my  dear,  to  judge  of 
you  by  your  drefs,  and  the  touSe  en/embk  of 
your  appearance,  one  would  fuppofe  you 
intended  to  enfure  a  conquefl:,  where,  to 
yield,  will  be  to  fliare  the  moft  glorious 
honours." 

Emma  (bowed  that  her  aunt  was  not  de-. 
void  of  penetration  in  this  important  point 
fo  efTential  to  her  happinefs.  Indeed  fhe 
recolledled  how  nearlhe  was  once  to  lofing 
him;  and  gratitude,  when  love  accompanies 
it,  is  doubly  ftrong. 
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CHAPTER     XXIII. 

THE  ^U?TIALS  OF  A  CONSTANT  COUPLF, 
AND  BY  THii  CONSENT  Of  A  VIRTUOUS 
GUARDIAN, 

W  HEX  Moreton  called  on  Mrs.  Maic- 
knd,  to  acquaint  her  with  the  news  of  lus 
uncle's  death,  he  found  her  alone.  In  re- 
lating this  news  to  her  he  exprelTed  a  de- 
fpondency  left  lie  fhould  lofe  her  for  whom 
he  hourly  felt  his  alFeclion  increafe. 

««.  My  good  Henry,  do  not  defpair ;  Emma 
loves  youi  and,  if  you  will  fubmjit  to  a 
fchemethat  I  fliall  propofe,  we  will  put  it  in 
execution  fpeedily. 

*'  I  expect  EiTima  prefently;  clofet  your- 
felf ;  and  though  I  well  know  that  a  perfoii 
of  your  fcrupulous   honour  will  hefitate  in 
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adopting  fuch  meafures,  yet  when  you  con- 
fider  what  is  at  ftake,  you  will  not  refufe 
your  afTent  to  the  policy  of  this  fcheme." 

After  fome  flight  argument,  which  was 
over- ruled  by  the  fagacious  Mrs.  Maitland, 
Henry  confented  to  thcfe  meafures. 

Emma  entered^  blulhing  as  Aurora  when 
fne  firil  rifes  and  difplays  her  opening 
charms  to  an  admiring  v/orld. 

"  I  hope,"  laid  Mrs>  Maitland,  ''  you 
will  take  compaiilon  on  ycur  faithful  lover. 
'  The  gifts  of  fortune,  the  honours  which 
have  fallen  to  him  lately,  will  only  increafe 
his  forrows,  if  you,  niece,  will  not  confent 
to  {hare  them  with  him.  I  am^  perfuaded  of 
the  truth  of  what  I  have  now  advanced. 
If  you  will  believe  me,  and  you  knov/  that 
I  admire  hontfty  even  in  ilate  affairs,  and 
in  the  condudl  of  governments  to  foreign 
courts,  you  will  give  me  due  credit,  when 
I  declare  to  you,  that  I  have  never  {i:Qi\ 
you  look  handfomerj  the  pink  ribbon  and 
clofe  cap  become  your  beauties  admirably. 
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Such  beauty  really,  iny  good  niece,  might 
extort  praifes  from  thofe  who  felt  difpofed 
to  be  moft  niggard/' 

"  Pry'thee,"  faid  flie,  *^  dear  aunt,"  as 
fne  gracefully  walked  to  the  mirror^  and 
viewed  herfeif,  arranging  her  drefs  in  the 
moft  nice  order,  removing  a  ringlet  of  her 
hair  which  oblcured  her  lovely  eyes,  and 
altering  a  pin  which  flie  confidered  mif- 
p'.iced,  '*  do  you  think  that  the  jealous 
lover  will  make  a  good  hufoand.  Yoit 
recolle<^  your  favourite  poet's  defcription 
of  jcalo-ufy ;  and  you  have  fympathiled,  my 
kind  aunt,  with  the  much-wronged  Defde- 
mona.  Lord  blefs  me!  fuppofe  I  was  to  be 
jmotheredi  v/hat  a  ihocking  death  I  You 
indeed  might figh,  Poor  girl!  poor  Emma i 
She  married  a  jealous  man,  and  behold  the 
fniit  of  i^r  marriage  1" 

''  Would  you  not,  my  love,"  replied  Mrs. 
Maidand,*'be  angry  withyourlover,  if  coldly 
he  was  to  negh-dl  your  charms,   and  appear 


216 

more  inciiffcrent  ?  Confider  what  he  has 
fuffered  on  your  account." 

Emma,  recolledling  that  fhe  was  once  on 
the  brink  of  lofing  her  beloved  Moreton  for 
ever,  declared  candidly,  that  her  hopes 
were  dependent  on  him;  that flie loved  him 
for  his  virtues,  and  wiflied  him  every  hap- 
pinefs  that  merit,  great  as  his  was,  could 
obtain.  *'  And,"  faid  fhe, ''  aunt,  you  know 
what  I  have  fince  endured  for  him.  If  I 
ihould  lofe  him !" 

"  Heaven  forbid  it!"  faid  Moreton,  haf- 
tening  from  his  concealment,  and  clafping 
her  to  his  arms.  Surprifed  into  terms, 
Emma,  with  good- nature,  confented  to 
yield  to  him  her  hand.  *'  My  affedlions,  you 
already  know,  Henry,  to  have  been  your 
own  a  long  time  ;  you  will  not  think  me  am- 
bitious then,  when  I  declare,  that  even  a  title 
cannot  add  frefli  charms  to  the  fair  charac- 
ter, or  increafe  the  honour  which  aderns 
the  name  of  my  preferver." 
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Mrs.  Maitland    Infiftei     on    the    cere- 
mony  taking   place    that    very   morning. 
"  Declarations,  unaccompanied  by  deeds, 
are    futile.       It    is   a   union,     my    loves, 
which  has  for   its  durable  bafis,  honour, 
goodnefs,   beauty,   and    mutual   affedtion. 
The  confequences  mull  be  an   agreeable 
interchange   of  the   kindeft   offices,     that 
make  the  rugged  road  of  life  more  pleafant* 
I  am  acquainted,  my  dear  children,'*  con- 
tinued the  good  lady,  "  with  a  refpedlable 
and  worthy  divine,  who  fhall  perform  the 
duty  of  uniting  a  faithful  pair  together,  and 
making   their   old   aunt   happy   this   very 
morning.     No  denial,  Emma ;  you  cannot 
pofitively  refufe  me  this  favour  ;  befides,  i^ 
will  complete  the  plan,  child,  which  I  have 
laid  down.'* 

Sir  Henry  Moreton   fhowcd,   by  every 
feature  and  action,   how  his  wilhes  were 
engaged  in  this  plan. 
A  polite  note  was  written  by  Mrs.  Mait- 
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land  to  the  clergyman,  and  that  gentle- 
man anfwered  it  by  his  immediate  perfonal 
attendance. 

The  awful  ceremonyjwas  performed  in 
the  Englilh  f;?rvicc. 
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CHAPTER  XXIV. 

"  Happy  they !  the  happielB  of  their  kind  ! 
Whom  gentler  ftars  unite,  and  in  one  fate 
Their  hearts,  their  fortunes,  and  their  beings  blend* 
___-.--_  Nought  but  love 
Can  anfwer  love,  and  render  blifs  fecure. 

SAFE      ARRIVAL      IN      ENGLAND,     AN© 
CONCLUSION. 

JVIrs.  Maitland  had  invited  many  friends 
to  the  entertainment  which  was  to  be  given 
in  honour  of  the  nuptials  of  her  children. 

Letters  of  invitation  were  fent  to  the 
duke  and  duchefs  of  Calabria,  and  the 
countefs  of  Colonna  j  but  the  lofs  that  they 
had  fuftained,  in  the  death  of  the  accom- 
plifhed  and  ill-fated  Alphonfo,  prevented 
them  frqm  attending. 

The  bridegroom  would  have  waved  his 
rights  till  he  came  to  England,  had  noc 
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Emma  releafed  him  from  fuch  hard  con- 
ditions, as  fhe  fmiled  upon  him  with  a  foft 
and  alluring  countenance,  in  which  gra- 
titude, admiration,  and  love  were  depic- 
tured. She  confefled  that  (he  owed  to  him 
lier  happinefs ;  that  he  had  prefcrved  her 
life;  and  fhe  would  now  endeavour  to  fhow 
him  that  a  pofTefllon  which  had  coft  him 
fo  dear,  was  not  without  fome  value. 

Having  nothing  to  detain  them,  in  a 
few  days  the  new  married  couple  departed 
from  Vienna,  on  their  return  to  England, 

"Here  Love  his  golden  fliafts  employs,  here  lights 
His  conftant  lamp,  and  waves  his  purple  wings  j 
Reigns  here  and  revels,  not  in  the  bought  fmile 
Of  harlots,  lawlefs,  joylefs,  unendear'd." 

They  made  their  voyage  in  a  frigate,  the 
commander  of  which  congratulated  them 
on  the  glory  of  the  Britifh  flag,  which  rode 
triumphant  and  unoppofed  through  the 
ocean,  bidding  proud  defiance  to  the 
enemy. 
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When  they  arrived  in  England,  they  im- 
mediately fet  forward  on  their  journey  to 
the  metropolis;  and  on  their  arrival  in 
London  being  announced,  the  manfion  of 
the  earl  of  Sunderland  was  crowded  wirh 
vifitors,  who  came  to  congratulate  him, 
and  exprefs  their  joy  at  his  fafe  arrival 
among  his  friends. 

1  he  honourable  Mr.  Pellet  and  his  tutor 
having  been  unfuccefsful  on  the  turf  are 
obliged  to  fell  their  ftud  and  retrench  their 
cxpenfes. 

The  two  boroughs,  and  prefentation  to  a 
fruitful  living,  are  inadequate  to  yield  the 
former  a  fufficient  fum  of  ready  money. 

In  fine,  the  honorable  Mr.  Pellet  boafls 
of  nothing  but  the  empty  (hadow  of  once 
having  been  diftinguifhed  as  a  dafhing  man. 
Even  this  fatisfadion,  if  any,  has  its  alloy, 
if  we  confider  miilpent  time,  broken  for- 
tune, and  a  ruined  conditution. 

Mr.  Lefler  and  his  wife,  happy  in  the 
affedtions  of  each  other,   do  not  feel  that 
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gratitude  is  an  intolerable  burthen^  but 
treat  Errvna  with  the  mod  polite  attention; 
and,  far  from  fuppofing  an  acknowlegemenc 
of  the  nnany  eflential  favours  which  they 
received  from  their  benefadrefs  in  the  hour 
of  trial  to  be  a  degradation,  they  endea- 
vour to  heighten  the  importance  of  her 
benevolent  afliflance ;  nor  is  the  repayment 
of  the  debt,  in  their  opinions,  a  difcharge 
in  full  from  their  obligation. 

Little  Edward  Ihows  how  happy  he  is, 
when  he  is  promifed,  if  he  is  a  good  boy 
and  behaves  himfelf  like  a  good  young 
gentleman,  that  he  {hall  vifit  the  counteis 
of  Sunderland. 

When  introduced  to  that  amiable  and 
elegant  lady,  he  climbs  on  her  lap,  and, 
putting  his  arms  round  her  neck,  a  free- 
dom which  fhe  is  forced  to  allow,  declares 
that  he  loves  her,  becaufe  fhe  faved  his  father 
from  prifon. 

Mr.  Harris  is  a  conftant  vifitant  at  Sun- 
derland  houfe,    and    his  penetration   and 
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great  fagacity  wercfiever  better  exemplified, 
than,  when,  at  the  reprefentation  of  the  pe- 
mtant  Jane  Shore,  pourtrayed  by  an  a^lrefs 
whofc  elocucion  thrills  the  feelings  of  the 
foul,  Emma  beheld  with  fliuddering  horror, 
iff  the  fecond  tier  of  boxes,  Georgiana, 
whom,  when  virtuous,  fhe  had  formerly 
known,  and  whofe  fate  Mr.  Harris  predi6led 
when  he  faw  her  at  the  races  in  company 
with  a  man  of  gay  fafhion. 

A  young  man,  ugly,  of  coarfe  features, 
but  faihionably  drcffed,  was  feated  between 
Georgiana  and  another  wanton  and  unhappy 
female. 

Lord  Shuffle  had  called  her  attention 
to  this  fiiocking  fpe6bacle,  by  afiiing  her 
coufin,  who  was  (landing  in  tiie  ftage-box 
which  the  party  occupied,  if  he  knew 
that  fine  creature.  *'  She  appears  in 
*'  good  condition." — "  She  is  not  only  in 
good  condition,  but  of  good  blood;  but  not 
being  properly  matched,  fwerved  from  the 
courfe.  Ytty  laughing,  I  mud  declare,  to  you, 

L  4 


154 

1  believe  fhc  Is  not  very  vicious  j  poflibly  it 
was  the  fault  of  the  old  fools  who  made 
the  match.  There  was  a  devil  of  a  fplafh 
at  the  time.  I  fuppofed  you  muft  have 
been  acquainted  with  it.  She  was  put 
down  in  the  running  lift,  and  this  fwerving 
from  the  courfe  afforded  little  fport^  except 
to  fome  great  Dons  and  precife  prudes. — - 
She  drinks  d — d  hard,  and,  as  Shakfpeare 
has  it, 

*♦  There's  language  in  her  eye,  her  cheek,  her  Up, 
Nay,  her  foot  fpeaks ;  her  wanton  fpirits  look  out 
At  every  joint  and  motive  of  her  body. 
Othefe  encounterers,  fo  glib  of  tongue. 
That  give  a  coafting  welcome  ere  it  comes, 
And  wide  unclafp  the  tables  of  their  thoughtg 
To  every  ticklilli  reader  !   fet  them  dowa 
For  ilnttifli  fpoils  of  opportunity, 
And  daughters  of  the  game." 

'*  Why  this  Shakfpeare,"  obfcrved  Shuf- 
fle, "  knew  women  as  well  as  he  did  men." 

"  He  was  the  paragon  of  writers,"  an- 
fwered  Pellet;  "he  was  acquainted  with 
ail  our  follies  and    imperfections.     Rowe 
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has  imitated  him  in  more  than  one  of  his 
plays;  and  by  thofe  very  imitacions  fecured 
to  himfeif  wreaths  of  laurel,  v^^hich  will 
adorn  his  head,  while  his  plaintive  language 
touches  our  hearts.  We  mud  pity  fuch 
penitents  as  the  unhappy  wife  of  Shore;  and, 
fince  plays  have  been  known  to  work  won- 
ders, I  confefs  that  I  am  moved  with  the  fuf- 
feringofpoor  Jane  Shore;  and  that,  through 
Haftings  is  a  fine  fellow,  the  glafs  of  fafnion 
and  the  nnouid  of  form,  1  execrate  his 
fcntiments.  Indeed,  he  is  not  the  lily  of 
men.  To  come  to  real  life,  Georgiana  was. 
declared  by  her  phyficians  to  be  ill  not 
long  ago ;  all  her  friends  forfook  her,  and 
Ihe  is  now  fo  miferably  poor,  that  fhe 
cannot  find  refources  to  pay  the  rent  of  her 
lodgings:" 

It  was  fufhcient  for  Emma  to  know  that 
fhe  was  miferable  and  poor ;  fhe  inclofed 
ten  guineas  in  a  fmail:  piece  of  paper,  and, 
penciling  a  note,  defired  her  to  come  to 
Sunderland  houfe,  where  die  would  find  a 
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friend  5  and  implored  her  not  to  let  this 
opportunity  pafs  unheeded.  Nocwithftand- 
ing  Pellet's  aflertion  was  true  in  part,  five 
knew  that  this  unhappy  female  polTeired  a 
feeling  heart;  and  that  amifplaced  tender- 
nefs  and  exceffive  thoughtfulnefs  had  been 
her  defiru<5lion.  She  had  ft  ill  hopes  of 
preferving  her  fallen  friend  among  this  wreck 
of  mifery. 

Sir  Henry  had  not  made  any  inquiries 
after  fir  Richard  Oliver,  with  intention  of 
avenging  his  wrongs.  He  had  heard  of  his 
recovery  from  his  wounds,  and  he  had  the 
generofity  to  leave  him  to  thofe  leffbns 
which  it  was  probable  that  his  confcience 
might  ferioufly  didbate. 

One  morning,  riding  up  Bond-ftreet  in 
their  chariot,  the  earl  and  countefs  of  Sun- 
derland were  met  by  fir  Richard  Oliver  in 
a  vis-a-vis  wrapped  up  in  flannels,  a 
martyr  to  the  gout,  the  effed-s  of  his 
luxurious  indulgence. 

*'  Pickard,'*  faid  the  baronet  to  a  native 
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of  France^  who  fat  by  him,  and  who  was, 
as  occafion  fuited,  "  fiddler,  flatefman,  and 
buffoon,"  ariflocrat  or  democrat,  every- 
thing by  turns,  but  nothing  long — "  Pick- 
ard,  who  are  thofe  people  ?  I  have  ken 
them  before.  I  have  fome  faint  re- 
<:oliedion— there  is  a  coronet  on  the 
carriage." 

*^  Sir  Richard,  it  be  the  earl  of  Sunder- 
land and  his  countefs.  They  be  an  amiable 
pair,  newly  married.'* 

Pickard  had  been  but  lately  admitted  to 
the  honour  of  being  attendant  and  humble 
companion  to  fir  Richard  Oliver  j  and  al- 
though he  knew  his  mafler  was  lame,  from 
a  wound  received  in  a  duel,  unhappily 
knew  not  that  the  duel  had  been  with  the 
earl. 

The  enraged  baronet  curfed  him  for  an 
impertinent  fcoundrel,  and  ordered  the 
coachman  to  drive  home. 

The  fight  of  the  man  whom  he  had  fo 
often  attempted  to  injure,  the  earl  of  Sun- 
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d€rland,  and  whofc  life  he  had  fought, 
inflamed  his  gout,  and  in  a  few  days  fir 
Richard  Oliver  breathed  his  lad. 

While  fir  Richard  Oliver,  in  a  premature 
age,  was  hurried  from  a  v/orld  which  had 
been  the  theatre  of  his  vices,  the  earl  of 
Sunderland,  the  joy  of  his  friends,  the 
admiration  of  the  world,  the  benefa(5tor  and 
ornament  of  his  country,  gave  a  leflbn  to  all 
the  lovers  of  virtue.  The  one  was  confidered 
as  the  friend  of  virtue  -,  the  other  was 
detefled  by  the  worthy  part  of  fociety  as  an 
unprincipled  libertine. 

His  wife  preferring  the  earl  of  Sunder- 
land as  her  firft  choice,  in  his  fociety  ftie 
confelTes  that  fhe  taftes  the  higheft  plea- 
furesj  his  home  is  rendered  delightful  to 
him;  and  life,  in  the  folace  of  her  converfe, 
lofes  many  of  thofe  bitter  cares,  that  would 
otherwife  intrude.  She  is  a  mod  excellent 
mother ;  infpedls,  in  a  great  meafure,  the 
education  of  the  girls;  and  the  (Iranger, 
who  vifits  the  hofpitable  and  fmilin^  family, 


always  retires  edified  by  the  virtues  which 
he  has  feen,  and  breathes  a  filent  wifh,  that 
they  may  enjoy  increafing  happinefs. 

Mrs.  Maitland  lives  with  her  children, 
as  fhe  fondly  calls  thenn ;  and  Dauncy 
palTes  many  months  in  the  courfe  of  the 
year  with  his  benevolent  friend.  The  ho- 
nourable Mr.  Pellet  is  allowed  to  fport  on 
his  manor  -,  and,  by  his  particular  requeft, 
indeed  who  hates  importunity,  invites  his 
friends  during  the  (hooting  feafon  to  partake 
of  the  good  cheer  the  manfion  may  afford 
them. 

The  fecond   courfes   are  often  enlarged 
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with  prefents,  the  fruits  of  his  morning  fport^ 
and,  if  he  does  not  enlighten  the  company 
with  thofe  remarks  which  refult  from  a  good 
education,  few  young  men  can  fing  better 
hunting  fongs,  or  give  more  accurate  and 
fpirited  defcriptions  of  field  courfes,  capital 
races,  and  long  fhots.  Yet  in  his  ferious 
moments  1  have  heard  him  declare,  that  he 
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wiflicshehad  read  the  inftrudlve  pages  of  the 
elegant  Tully  by ^ the  midnight  oil,  or  even 
funnmed  up  clofe  logic  in  a  chapter  of  the 
moral  Ariftotle,  rather  than  endeavoured  to 
outdrive  the  mail-coach  in  his  tandem  by 
the  aid  of  patent  lamps,  or  played  at  hazard, 
calculating  upon  the  chances  of  the  die,  ac- 
cording to  the  precepts  of  that  profound 
reafoner,  and  accompiifhed  tutor  in  gaming, 
Mr.  Hoyle.  He  regrets  that  at  Cambridge 
he  did  not  folve  problems  of  Euclid  inftead 
of  frequenting  Newmarket  j  for  he  obferves, 
with  a  kind  of  generous  regret  and  praife- 
worthy  admiration,  the  rerpe6b  which  the 
neighbouring  gentry  and  perfons  of  all 
ranks  pay  to  the  virtuous  earl  of  Sunder- 
land. 

Doctor  Anapefl:  is  at  prefent  employed 
in  preparing  to  uflier  into  light,  ^  A  DiiTer- 
tation  on  the  Shows  of  the  Gladiators,  and 
the  ancient  Galleys.* 

Signor  Marmotte,  in  the  courfe  of  a  few 
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months,  will  leave  England  for  Egypt,  where 
he  intends  carefully  to  florc  up,  in  flonc 
bottles,  fome  of  the  water  of  the  river  Nile, 
and  to  colle6l  fome  crocodile's  eggs,  which 
he  defigns  adding  to  his  mufeum.  It  already 
boafls  of  a  nail  of  Cook's  fhipj  the  pen  of 
Tom  D'Urfey  ;  fome  of  the  gunpowder 
which  Bacon  difcovered ;  the  dial  and  mi- 
nute hand  of  the  firft  watch  thought  to  be 
made  in  England;  the  urinal  of  queen 
Elizabeth,  purchafed  at  a  very  great  ex- 
penfe;  twenty  curious  butterflies  j  feventeen 
white  mice  ;  and  a  flea  which  was  caught  in 
the  identical  bed  of  the  great  Catherine 
the  late  emprefs  of  the  Rufllas.  Signor 
Marmotte's  principal  objed  of  refearch  in 
Egypt  is,  to  afcertain  whether  the  Ibis  is  in 
exiftence. 


If  I  have  fucceeded  in  any  one  chapter,  in 
convincing  the  Reader,  that  virtue  is   the 
philofopher's  ftone,   which   has    been  the 
I 


objedl  of  diHgent  fearch,    I   fhaii  be  m  sl 
great  meafure  rewarded  for  my  labour. 

It  is  this  treafure  alone,  which  will  fupply 
ftU  our  wants,  and  the  pleafures  which  ic 
infures  to  the  polTeflbr  convinces  us  that 
life  is  more  than  a  pidlure. 


THE     END. 


ERRATA. 

Vol,  I.  p.  351,  line  g,   for  "  1604"  read  "  1803.' 
Vol.  It.   p.  34,  line  (J,  for  ''  es"   read  "  eil." 


T.  Bsiislcf,  P;inter,  Bolt  Cotirl,  Flscf  S:reet,  London. 
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